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Around Town. 


There are three persons whom any news- 
paper man would like to interview on labor 
and social questions. One is Adam, our com- 
mon father; another is Darwin’s baboon an- 
cestor, and the third, any one of the intelligent 
Indian chiefs who warred and triumphed 
through North America four or five hundred 
years ago. We talk about the morning glow 
of the twentieth century, but if these 
three gentlemen—apologizing to the men 
and the baboon for applying to them 
this empty classification—could be brought 
here in their primitive states we could 
not in an hundred years of education 
instil into them a belief that man had im- 
proved since the day of savagery, the day of 
baboonery, the day of Edenic simplicity and of 
wanderings in the wide valleys and plains out- 
side the gates of the God-made garden, Adam 
would say, as he looked about him, that the 
curse had widened as the race had broadened 
and that the woes had trebled as the joys had 
doubled. The baboon would gaze in angry dis- 
approval upon its degenerated posterity, and 
looking in vain for the n.agnificent jungles and 
forests of his time would shin up a tele- 
graph pole and screech his command for 
you and me, his grandchildren, to fol- 
low him. But he would find that the 
last instinct of primeval freedom had long 
since died in the race he had sired, and, if he 
pursued his study of us, he would learn that 
we can’t even crack a hazel-nut without a 
patent silver-plated appliance, for which we 
insanely pay the price of several cocoanuts. 
Possessed no longer of tails, he would reason 
that it was shame that caused us to wipe 
out the forests in whose joyous branches 
we could no longer swing as in our primary 
perfection, somewhat before his day, we 
were able to do. Tail, teeth and hair 
gone, forests wiped out, the whole face of 
nature transformed and artificial makeshifts 
created to take the place of those natural 
supplies of food and shelter of which the earth 
has been despoiled, would he not have ground 
for reasoning that our evolution was one of 
loss, one of subtraction rather than of addi- 
tion, and that in time we wouid evolute into 
helpless balls of flesh, mounted upon electrical 
wheels and runners and kept alive by means, 
from the present point of view, artificial? There 
may indeed comea time when scientists will 
wrangle over the doub‘ as to whether human- 
ity ever possessed natural teeth, the matter 
having become as debatable as our alleged 
loss of tails now is, for even to day teeth are no 
longer grinders but are merely the adjuncts of 
smiles and weapons of social conquest. Meet- 
ing the great original baboon in the midst of 
the city, what man among us could look him in 


the face? 
Pat 

Adam could not take such a high tone with 
us. We know something about him, and if we 
should meet we have a crow to pick with him. 
But granting just for a moment that Darwin 
is right—not that we believe it—how could we 
give an account of our stewardship to that 
baboon? How could we prove to that North 
American Indian of five hundred years (ago 
that he was a low savage and that we are wise 
and civilized, ennobled by revelations from the 
Great Spirit?) We could not convince either of 
these, vur accusere, that we are wiser than 
they in living cooped up in_ cell-like 
houses and offices. We could not tell the 
baboon that it is better to buy nuts 
that have lain rotting for years in stuffy stores 
than to shake them ripe from the trees. Nor 
could we tell the Indian that it is better, armed 
with avarice and deceit and pitiless contempt 
of consequences, to pursue money through 
crime and disaster and crooked ways, than to 
pursue wild game through the boundless for- 
ests, armed with arrows and rude axes. We 
could not justify to either of our critics our 
act in converting the tree-fringed, singing 
river which they bequeathed to us, Into a lazy, 
stinking sewer that lies rotting under a sun 
whose rays are no longer intercepted by 
foliage. We could not offer any acceptable 
excuse to them for having discovered 
lungs in our bodies and inventing a dozen 
fatal ailments connected with them. The 
moulder, begrimed and black and bent of 
figure, toiling the day long his life through 
without the rewards that savagery gave to its 
laziest idler beneath the groves; the seam- 
stress sewing night and day; the strong man 
hunting work that he may live, and pushed 
back into starvation by an unseen opposition 
as strong, watchful and unanimous as a band 
of ten thousand foemen around a tent in the 
desert—what could we say in justification of 
such things to accusers unacquainted with the 
causes that have brought us to this stage ? 


*e 

As our common life is at present constituted 
the so-called vanities and extravagances of the 
well-to do and the rich are the rescuing agencies 
that create labor and save the poor from 
extermination. The wonder is not that 
men amass wealth when they can, the point 
of view being what it is, but that families 
will for generations peaceably accept a lot that 
offers no rewards, a career of unremitting, 
killing toil, passed on from father to son, when 
their allotment of station is the outcome of 
human arrangements and not binding upon 
the conscience. That vast improvements in 
the direction of equality could be made is 
true; that they will ever be made is unlikely. 
Those having the best of the bargain are compact 
and intelligent; those having the worst of it 
are disorganized and unintelligent for the most 
part, with nothing in their lives to increase 
their ratio of foresight. They always seem 


doomed to trip each other up and fight inter- 


locked upon the ground. Now and then one 
manages to shake loose and mount up, but it is 
not to wage var in his old cause, but 
to recruit the enemy. It seems destined 
that there must always bs a _ lower 
tier of humanity, not less worthy in 
the sight of heaven and not less worthy 
in human fact, bunt handcuffed forever 
to the oars and made to pull the ship while 
confined in the dreary hold, deprived of the fine 
air, and life, and love, and glory of the deck 
overhead. 
o*e 

Whether even the rich man at the end of his 
days can declare that he was batter off or 
lived more to his own advantage than if he 
had been an Indian chief of renown or a 
baboon of high degree, remains an open ques- 
tion. His final opinion being thus in doubt, 
and knowing how an Indian chief or a baboon 
would view the matter, it looks as though 





civilized man had the worat of it. | 
oe 
It is interesting to speculate as to what John 
Jacob Astor would think were he to drop down 
upon his descendants about this year of grace. 
He would find the heirs of his wealth devot- 
ing their energies and his money to promoting 
ends that never secured aid from him. The 
great Waldorf Astor Hotel in New York would 
fall in a heap if he asserted ownership of it. 
The doors would shudder on their hinges if he 
even attempted to enter them as a guest. 
Willie Astor, too, has gone to London to live 
and runs a paper there as a luxurious amuse- 
ment, the most English of English papers. 
And what would ghe late Jay think if he could 
see George Gould on board a yacht specially 
designed at great expense to run second all 
summer in an endless number of races to a 
craft owned by the Prince of Wales? He 
surely did not expect that his son would 
find the glory of his life in losing money to 
royalty. MACK. 


. 7 
Some time ago I elected myself a visiting 
committee of one to perambulate the provinces 
and sea how things were going, and I have 
just completed my annual tour of Canada. 
Notwithstanding the cry of hard times, I am 
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convinced that every province of Canada is 
doing very well indeed this year. There is no 
source of revenue important to any class of the 
people in any province which can be considered 
below the average. In British Columbia the 
salmon catch was magnificent and the change 
in the United States tariff will make the coal 
mining industry much more profitable than 
ever before, and the lumbering business there 
and in the North-West Territories must also be 
improved by the change. The wheat crop in 
the prairie is up to the average, and there 
has been no suspicion of frost so far. In 
Ontario, cheese and everything export- 
able has been realized upon better than 
ordinarily. In New Brunswick the average 
has been maintained and in Nova Scotia the 
catch of fish has been fair ; the hay crop in the 
valley of the Bay of Fundy is nearly four tons 
to the acre ; in Prince Edward Island also they 
have had a good yield of their staples, and there 
is no reason why Canada should not consider 


INTRUDBARS. 


herself prosperous. In the last three weeks I 
have been wandering over the Maritime Pro. 
vinces and the crop of tourists has been simply 
phenomenal. Boston, New York, and the 
Atlantic coast of the United States seem to 
have given up thousands of travelers who 
ordinarily spend their money and their holiday 
time ia the United States. Hotels, steamers, 
parlor cars have been crowded beyond any 
psrallel in history. St. John, N. B., Halifax, 
N. S, Cape Breton, Prince Eiward Island, 
have simply been flooded with tourists and 
while the hotel accommodation is not what a 
Canadian would desire to see offered to visitors 
from abroad, yet they have been reasonably 
well entertained and hotels are being multi- 
plied ata rate that really is surprising. Yar- 
mouth, N. S., which has one of the coolest and 
most equable climates in the world for a sum- 
mering-place, and Sydney, Cape Breton, where 
every night is cool, have both added to their 
hotel accommodation in a way that should 
make Toronto feel as if it were being over- 
looked by tourists. The steamers, and the 
farmhouses, and the boarding-houses, and all 
the agencies that could contribute to the com- 
fort of strangers have opened wide their doors 
and a summer of unusual activity and pros- 
perity is the result. 


HMnieg 
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While it affords every Canadian who travels 
an immense amount of pleasure to see the 
lakes, rivers, bays, gulfs and streams of 
Canada thronged by tourists, it cannot but 
strike a Torontonian with grief to see how 
this, the most charming city of the whole 
country, a place with the finest climate and in 
the center of the greatest number of attrac- 
tions, is being disregarded. People will not 
come here and remain for more than a day or 
two because our blue laws are so notorious and 
our Sunday arrangements so exasperating. 
Thus Toronto is avoided as if we had but little 
to offer, though as a matter of fact we have 
the most attractive place in the whole Domin- 
ion, and I would not be afraid to assert that 
there is no summer place with such a charming 
climate in all America, yet while every place 
in Eastern Canada has been thronged to over- 
flowing the Queen’s Hotel and the Rossin 
House, sufficient to entertain the guests of 
thirty years ago, are still quite sufficient to 





entertain the guests of to-day. Other cities 
are building grand hotels. The Windsor, in 
Montreal, is attracting visitors from all over 
the continent ; the Chateau Frontenac is mak- 
ing Quebec an attractive point, yet Toronto 
worries along with its old hotels and finds no 
inconvenience in taking care of everybody who 
comes. A believer in the attractions of this 
city, one loving the town and its people, may 
be pardoned for wondering why the mistaken 
policy which has made Toronto the laughing- 
stock of the North American continent should 
still be pursued, while we have every attraction 
and the other cities lacking in our beautiful 
climate and our splendid people manage to 
have a thousand tourists where we have but 


ten. 


Of course Prince Edward Island and the 
cities on the sea have the attraction of salt 
air, but we have attractions ten thousand-iold 
greater than they. We have the waters of the 
great lakes, the rarified climate of Muskoka 
district, the hunting and fishing and the 
accessibility to the great centers of population, 
yet we get nobody, comparatively speaking, 
and the East gets everybody. We should 
pause and examine our policy and find out 
whether being the center of church conven- 
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tions is sufficient to hope for in this great city 
and the great lake country of which it is the 
center. Of course if we are suited with the 
notoriety we have of being ‘‘too good to be on 
earth ” and if this is our greatest attraction, 
we can pursue our present policy, quite satis- 
fled with the lemonade we sell and the curl 
papers that are left with us. If we desire to 
be *‘in it” with the great routes over which 
tourists are going while merely glancing at 
Toronto while passing, we must make some 
effort to attract people and to keep them here 
for weeks instead of houre. Take, for instance, 
Truro, N. S.; they have a park that 
naturally is not as attractive as our Rose- 
dale ravines, but public-spirited citizens 
have taken time and spent money in 
fitting up their little valley with walks and 
drives, with arbors and cascades, until we 
are simply distanced. The amount of money 
spent has been small, but the results have been 
enormously attractive. Every dollar has been 
expended to good advantage. With us the 
whole difficulty seems to have been the law- 
suits which individuals have brought in order 
to seize an undue percentage of the amount 
presented to the public. After visiting every 
principal place in Canada I am constrained 
to the belief that Toronto, beautiful as it is, 
after all is the city where the people individu- 
ally make the fewest sacrifices for the beauti- 
fying of the public places and where they in- 
sist on the largest dividend if they give up 
anything to the community by adding to the 
city’s attractiveness. Unless we, as a com 
munity, makesome sacrifice to attract tourists 
we must drop into the third class, for the 
gardens and roads of scme of the cities by the 
sea discount us to such an extent that in pro- 
portion to our size and opportunities we are 
not in the competition. 
* 
* * 

There is a popular idea that the Intercolonia] 
Railroad is a misbegotten child of Confed- 
eration a ramshackle, ill managed affair that 
only needed to be seen to forever disabuse the 
popular mind of the idea of governmental man- 
agement of atransportationsystem. The very 
opposite is the case, The Intercolonial is one 
of the best run railroads in America. The 
train service is good, the employees are oblig- 
ing, well dressed and prompt in their atten- 
tion to the public. The cities, towns and 
villages have a service vastly superior to that 
given by the Grand Trunk; the cars are 
cleaner; the time made on the roads is 
good the service exact to a moment, 
and; everything is conducted with the 
same precision and comfort to the citizen 
which mark the postoffice and such other 
ramifications of the government system. These 
furnish us the object lessons that prove 
that there is no phase of the transportation 
system or the system of communication be- 
tween towns and cities that cannot profitably 
and properly be conducted by the Dominion 
rather than by private corporations. The 
heavy charges for building iron bridges, 
switches, stations, etc., have been paid trom 
year to yearrather than heaped up in capital 
account, and from this time on we have a right 
to hope that the Intercolonial will be at least 
self-sustaining, while after the fast Atlantic 
service touches Halifax the road will be stil] 
more profitable. 


a 
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In whatI have written about the greater 
success of other Iccalities in attracting tourists, 
I should not be suspected for a moment of en 
deavoring to disparage Toronto. Its superior 
attractiveness, the generous hospitality of its 
people and the loveliness of its residential 
streets and homes are recognized everywhere, 
It is because I like it so well that I always feel 
angry whenI hear fun poked at it or see the 
tourists that we should have disporting them- 
selves elsewhere. Everywhere it is admitted 
that Toronto has the prettiest women and 
children of any city in the world. Those who 
see our schcols being dismissed are delighted 
at the bright, fresh, youthful faces, the 
healthiness of the children § and the 
taste and neatness shown in dressing the 
youngsters. Whether we may thank Inspector 
Hughes and’ his excellent staff of teachers or 
the parents of the children is unimportant, but 
the fact remains that in no other city that I 
have ever seen is such cleanliness shown in the 
simple gowns of the children, nowhere are 
their shoes blackened so nicely or their hands 
kept so clean and their hair as nicely dressed. 
The visitors to Toronto notice these things and 
the grown-up children, the women of the city, 
all show the same tidiness and brightness. 
Yet with all these attractions—and there is no 
greater attraction than pretty faces, pretty 
homes, pretty streets, a lovely bay and a 
country that is teeming with attractions for 
people who want to spend a happy summer— 
we get the worst of it. Now, let Toronto peo- 
ple simply sit down and reason this out. It 
needs no argument nor unpretty talk ; sensible 
people can settle the question for themselves, 


o * 

One thing Canadians should always re- 
member, and that is that they should spend 
their money at home. If they want salt air 
and seaside resorts let them go to their own 
coasts—they are far superior to Old Orchard 
Beach and Portland, and the places that have 
a certain fashionable reputation—keep our 
dollars at home and assist our American 
cousins in popularizing our own coasts. It 
only needs the co-operation of Canadians to 
make the watering places of Canada popular. 
The people from the American neighborhoods 
that Canadians frequent, leave home and 
summer on our coasts. The prices charged at 
Canadian seaside resorts are very much less 
than half that are paid on the Yankee coasts ; 
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the attractions are greater, the climate better. 


This is proved by the vast number of people 


who come from the United States to summer 
with us. It does not look pretty to be narrow 
and small in our calculations, yet let us accept 
the judgment of our American cousins that 
Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island and 


Cape Breton are more attractive than Maine, 
and spend our money in our own country, on 


our own railroads and our own steamers. 
. 















this and remarks it for the first time. 


over them, . 


delighted with the little window gardens on 
Yonge street. It shows how unobservant one 
is of home beauties, when one hears strangers 
praising and admiring some such feature as 
The 
trees and the flowers of Toronto impressed our 
charming visitor, who grew quite enthusiastic 









Dr. and Mrs, Cameron and Miss Evelyn 
Cameron are to holiday at St. John, New 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH T. 


Rev. J. C. MacDonnell, late dean of Cashel, 
and Miss Gertrude Amelia Lockhart, second 
daughter of Mr. James Lockhart of 240 College 


street, took place’ at St. George’s church on 


Tuesday afternoon, Rev. Canon Cayley, the 
rector, assisted by Rev. J. S. Broughall, being 
the officiating clergy. Miss Lockhart, during 
her experience as a much-sought member 


of society, has made many warm friends, who, 


while regretting her departure for her new 


home, most heartily wish her happiness and 








of Paris. The Armstrongs left for Ireland on 
the eighth, and will afterwards pay a visit to 
Scotland. They have thoroughly enjoyed their 
transatlantic holiday. a 


Mrs, C. D. Warren and Miss Jessie Crean 
left on the Ss. Labrador of the Dominion Line 
for England on Saturday last. They will be 
absent for five or six months, 


Corporal W. H. Cooper of the R, C. I., whose 
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We are making a special price in 
Liberty and India Silk during June. 
Made in pretty styles—$25. 


Duck and Linen Suits for $9 up. 
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finger, and yet admires the adroitness of those 
in charge of the affair, is perhaps best able to 







Miss Ada Arthurs, who has been away for a 
short visit in St. Catharines, returned home on 


o'clock, the bride was led in by her father. 


Miss Lockhart’s bridal gown was of rich 





The residents of Elsemere: House, Center 
Island, had a very pleasant veranda party on 
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consisting of white trousers, white shirt, high 
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of the world. The British-speaking peo- 
ple are to-day the arbiters of the posi- 
tion. No matter how other countries 


may combat the idea, Britain can enforce the 


claim that the world was born to trade in Eag- 









took a great deal of pleasure in viewing To- 


love of nature is his great strong point and he 


ronto’s parks and surroundings, High Park 
coming in fora large measure of praise. Mr. 
Loring is also g man of affairs, being president 


the shape of a four-leaved shamrock set in 


pearls and diamonds. Mr. George Stimson was 
Scott 
Mr. Phillips, the 
organist of St. George’s, played before and at 
the close of the ceremony, after which a recep- 


best man. The ushers were Messrs. 


Griffin and W. E. Burritt. 


the chair and called upon the club members, 
whosang the nationalanthem. Then followed 
asong by Mr. Birchall, Where Did You Get 
That Hat, the men with the high hats joining 
in the chorus. Mr, McGuire and Miss Bsach 
each sang a solo, Mr. H. P. Davies sang 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


ror... 
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British impulse is commercial, and that we 
propose to keep this impulse alive is of 
importance to every British citizen, every 






ness standpoint had a more healthy appear- 


the world) and director of the Soo Line. When, 
therefore, he stated that Toronto from a busi- 


wreathed veranda was screened by awnings and 
Mrs, Lock- 


hart, mother of the bride, wore a magnificent 


hung with cages of singing birds. 


Bird, and a humorous imitation of snatches of 
what one hears on a busy street corner. Mr, 
Blackey recited Banty Tim, and was roundly 
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British merchant, every Britisher who | .ico than any American city he knew of f vi he lak 
: , olet silk and velvet, with Maltese lace : on the lakes. 
has the impulse of his country in him, | there is every reason for our citizens to feel meas ; applauded. Mrs. Birchall followed with a solo sailin ach| 
a at wile as the Eatihepub: garniture, and a skeleton bonnet of violet velvet, | and was recalled. The club chorus sang Jingle ; E pee oe 
and it is as : gratified. with fan-bows of Maltese lace and white French We are this week showing miles, Sever 


ing people without regerd to whether they 







Miss M. Jameson of New York, who has been 


roses over her pretty white hair, which lends 


Bells, and were followed by Mr.{H. Wills, who 


recited The Ambitious Pallet. The club 


the Syngamr 
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grand. Outside of it all is the Anglo Saxon in- 
pulse to control, manipulate and extend the 
grand British idea as the central force of the 
world, and Canada next to the Mother Country 
is exercising the greatest influence in control- 
ling and manipulating all those lands which 
admit British sovereignty and form a part of 
the empire. 
ee 


The mistake of the Grit press—and it is not a 













accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. Jameson and 
their daughter, Mrs. W. Garner Bee, who have 
been on a visit to theireldest daughter, Mrs. S. 
K. Henderson of Deseronto. 


* 
Mr. Phil Cummins is spending a two weeks’ 
sojourn at Saratoga. 


Mr. J. T. Loftus has returned from a visit to 
friends in Barrie and vicinity. 
* 


unfolded, was in a pale blue dotted mull, with 
a large leghorn hat, 
plumes, roses and ribbons. Among the guests 
I remarked : Mr. and Mrs. Philip MacDonnell, 
brother and sister-in-law of the groom, Mrs, 
MacDonnell sweetly gowned in black lace, with 
pale blue trimmings, and looking a picture; 
Mrs. Willie Gwynn, also smartly gowned 
in black and cerise; Mrs. Reginald Lockhart 
wore a dainty summer costume of striped blue 


trimmed with white 


Club, presented Mr. G, H. Muntz with a beau- 
tiful gold pin in honor of his triumphin win- 
ning with his three colleagues the champion- 
ship of America, Little Miss Aileen Birchall, 
on behalf of the ladies, presented Mr. Muntz 
with a beautiful bouquet. Mr. Muntz madea 
very happy acknowledgment. After refresh- 
ments Mr. Blackey, by special request, recited 
I .Ain’t Got Nothin’ to Say. Mr. Tripp, by 
special request, kindly gave an instrumental 
solo, which earned a well deserved recall. A 
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Social and Personal 





Mr. R. J, Christie of the Q.ieen’s Park has 
returned from his holiday at Port Sind field. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Shaw are having a 
lovely continental trip. Mr. Shaw is at present 
attending the German lectures at Jena, 


Mr, and Mrs. Arthur Denison are at Center 


Miss D. D. Brydon of Danville, Va , has been 
visiting her old friend, Mrs. S. Wallace of 
Yonge street, and has gone north this week to 
Oaklands, Barrie, to spend two weeks with 
Mrs. Crawford. 


. 
Miss Gertrude Murphy, who has been visiting 
friends on Jarvis street, returned to-day to her 
home in Buffalo. 


Oa Monday evening last Mr. and Mrs. L. B. 
Young, who are now at their summer home, 
Hazeldene, Muskoka, entertained the Explora- 
tion and Elastic Camping Association. With 
music and song the time passed, as it is wont 
in Muskoka, all too quickly. Among those 
present were: Messrs. Gouinlock, senior and 
junior, and Mr. Lovell, Professor and Mrs, 
Robertson, Mrs, J. D. Parker and Miss Botts, 


for two weeks, 
“ 


The members of the Granite Club are mak- 
ing ready for their grand garden party to 
be held on Saturday, September 8. The pro- 
gramme is to be as follows: A military band 
will play in the grounds, and arrangements 
have been made for a lawn tennis match and a 
bowling contest. The curling rink will be 
devoted to dancing, and refreshments will be 
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seventy-first birthday. The Professor and 


from a short visit to New York. 


Lockhart nuptiais on Tuesday. Such an 
assembly of bronzed and sunburnt young men 


members, and send invitations accordingly. 
A very “swagger” function is sure to be held 


stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
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Miss Crooks came over after dinner to the Miss Julia Jarvis is enjoying a deligh 
4 d ghtful so. . room. Ladies and Gente’ 
lawn party at the Athletic Ciub and remained journ on the Continent. She is now visiting tong 009 ate ee Foca orem as cre e z ey a i orer 2,000 he sets to work 
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Bicycle Ciub race meet priz»s. Mny of the | piven up her private establishment and has a other Wavy and Curly Front- tempering his 


prominent members of the club offered hearty 
good wishes to Professor Goldwin Smith, 
when the knowledge of his anniversary became 


general. 
. 


1; is said that there is a possibility of a com- 
plete change in the person nel of the little mili- 
tary group at the New Fort. This news will 
cause much regret among members of the 
smart set, who prize the hospitalities and 
society of the present officers in a very high 
degree. The popular colonel of the R. C, I. and 
his staff have been so long connus of Toronto 
society that it is difficult to imagine what a 
blank their absence will leave in social func- 


tions. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Gifford are on a short 
holiday among the various summer resorts, 
- 


Perfect swarms of Americin visitors and 
other tourists have been in Toronto during the 


suite of apartments at the Hotel Campbell 
near the Arc de Triompb. Miss Hugel is with 


her. 
. 


Mr. Will Lamont is away on a holiday trip. 


Miss Adelina Carlotta Dinelli, a celebrated 
young violinist of London, England, gold 
medalist of the London Academy of Music, 
has been the guest of Miss Farquharson of 
Port Hope. Miss Dinelli, who has many times 
appeared under royal auspices in England, 
made many friends there and charmed several 
select parties of friends by her enchanting 
music, Miss Dinelli is at present the guest of 
her talented brother, Signor Giuseppe Dinelli, 
of the Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

* 


Miss Davison and Miss Charlesworth of To- 
ronto, who have been the guests of Mrs, H. 
Ethel Shepherd of Port Hope, have returned 
home, 


Helen Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs, 


aquatic pursuits, and were a healthy and hand- 
some lot of fellows. 


The visit of Sir John Thompson will unfor- 
tunately not be of sufficient length to admit of 
much being done in a social way. Browned 
by Muskoka sun and recuperated by outdoor 
exercise and sport, the sturdy Premier is look- 
ing finely. His arrival is expected on Monday 
and a civic luncheon is,I believe, a function 


arranged in his honor. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs, George A. Kingston have re 
turned home to 473 Church street after six or 
seven weeks’ holidays in Belleville and vicinity, 


They spent most of their vacation at Redners. 


ville, a delightful little resort on the Bay of 


Quinte, between Trenton and Belleville in 


Prince Eiward county. 
J 
Mr. and Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong, Miss 
Heaton of 


their lawn /fe/e about the third week in Sep- 
tember, They are now arranging for a Commis 
tournament to take place at the same time, 

oo 


Major Knowles of Dundas was the guest of 
Mr. Delafosse at Hanlan’s Point for a few days 
this week. 
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August 18 1894 


In the Open Air. 


ATURDAY and Civic Holiday 
were crowded with sporting 
events of every kind. Monday 
especially saw every sporting 
man in Toronto with his coat 
off, pitching into his favorite 
pastime, and people all over 

Ontario were made to know that Civic Holiday 
was on in the Queen City. The biggest events 
were the bicycle races at Rosedale and the 
opening of the midsummer trotting meet at 
the Woodbine track. But no branch of sum. 
mer sport was neglected. The attendance at 
the Woodbine was so large as to pleasantly 
surprise the managenfent, as trotting, for 
various reasons, has of late years failed to 
draw the immense crowds of other days. 
There is no more fashionable and fascinating 
sport than trotting, and if a little’ more vim 
could be put into it and those vexatious delays 
between races discontinued, there would be a 
revival of the sport here. Seagram seems to 
have the recipe for breeding and training run- 
ning horses so that the excitement and uncer- 
tainty have well-nigh departed from the Jockey 
Club events in May, but trotting is not pecu- 
liar to any stable and the races down at the 
Woodbine this week are uncertain enough for 
anybody. I would like to see trotting once 
more the popular sport it should be in Toronto. 
If horsemen will but resolutely discourage 
those who get up trotting meets without 
the ability to properly handle them, and if 
the reviving interest in trotting is nursed care- 
fully and wisely, we may see something fine 
next year. 

August 9 was a gala day in Muskoka, 
when the Port Sandfield regatta, concert and 
hop were held at the Prospect House. Seven 
hundred visitors were present from all points 
on the lakes. The event of the day was the 
sailing yacht race over a course of twelve 
miles. Seven yachts made an excellent start, 
the Syngamma, sailed by Mr. Frank Warren, 
taking and retaining the lead, followed closely 
al] the way by Mr. H. B. Phillip’s yacht Kyrie, 
with Mr, R. W. Millichamp at the tiller. The 
winner of this annual race must capture the 
Sandfield cup three consecutive times before 
it can be retained. The result of to-day’s race 
gave the victory to the Syngamma for the 
second time. The Syngamma has this season 
been ‘entirely refitted with new silk sails and 
hollow spars, while the mast has been moved a 
foot nearer the bow than formerly. This latter 
improvement gives her a much nicer setting 
in the water when the crew is on board, 
and her speed is thereby increased. The 
Kyrie is a finely designed boat, and in the 
hands of Millichamp closely contested first 
place with the Syngamma. Following is the 
list of events and winners: 

1. Sailing yachte—1, Syngamma; 2, Kyrie. 

2. Sailing canoe—Mr. Faircloth. 

Double scull (gentlemen)—D. McDougall and B Ste- 


venson. 
i. Double canoe (gentlemen)}—D. McDougall and B. Ste- 


venson. 
5. Double ecull (ladiee)— Mies Craig and Mise Croft. 
6. Double canoe (iady and gentleman)—Mr. and Mies 


Dougiage. 
Single scull (ladies)}—Mre. Chaffee. 

& Single scull (gentlemen)—Mr. J. O. Mason. 

9 Double scull (boys under 14)—Jack and Archie 
Glaseco 

) Canoe upeet—Mr. Rose Hayter. 

11. Swimming race— Mr. Bickford. 

12, Swimming race (boys under 15)—Master ©. A. Boon. 

13. Tab race—Master Dodeon. 

14. Blindfold ewimming race—C A. Boon. 

Mrs, F, J. Phillips distributed the priz2sin 
the pavilion. The concert numbers in the 
evening were kindly contributed by popular 
artists of Toronto. Mrs. Juliette d’Ervieux 
Smith, Mrs. Clarke, Mr. W. E. Rundle, Miss 
Ronan, Dr. Glasscoof Hamilton and Mr. Rams- 
den of Toronto assisted as accompanists. 
Nearly two hundred visitors remained for the 
dance, 

Goldingham made 109 against Hamilton on 
Monday in a cricket match, which, trom the 
score, seems to have been marked by good play 
throughout, Rykert with 24 was the only 
other man to do much for Toronto, although 
the total was boosted up to 215. Rykert has 
been batting well this year, getting into 
doubles almost, if not quite, every innings, His 
case would seem to show that a man’s batting 
improves if he quits the game for a season or 
two. Laing only scored 6 before being bowled 
by McGiverin, and Wadsworth was bowled by 
Fleet without scoring at all. These two men 
are certainly not batting in anything like their 
form of last year or the early part of the pre- 
sent season. Laing requires to score pretty 
soon or public confidence in him as one of the 
great cricketers will entirely disappear. Last 
week when referring to him in connection 
with the coming international game I felt like 
Predicting that he would do something credit- 
able at the bat in the Hamilton game, but 
refrained and thereby saved my reputation as 
& prophet. Wadsworth has been nipped out 
for next to nothing in all his recent games, and 
the likelihood is that he and Laing are neglect- 
ing practice altogether during these dog days. 
When a man is going to play lacrosse 
or football he trains for it. When he is going 
to play in a great match at either of these games 
he sets to work reducing his flesh, and harden- 
ing his sinews, and sharpening his sight, and 
tempering his courage, and when a man is 
likely to be given a place on the international 
cricket eleven he owes it to the game and to 
the country that he gets into condition, It is 
not asked of him tnat he shall train down like 
4&0 Oarsman or a lacrosse player does, but it is 
expected that he will get into form and have a 
trueeyeand hand. He is expected to keep at 
least in as good condition as when he attracted 
notice and became marked for honors, The 
fact that no superior man can be put in his 
place, even if he is not at his best, amounts to 
nothing, The man should be at his best. He 
Owes this much to the game and to his beloved 
Country. These few remarks are not out of 
Place, I think. 

The Hamilton eleven in the above game only 
made 124 runs, of which Jack Counsell, late of 
U.C.C., scored 30 and Fieet (pro.), 27. D Arey 
Martin scored 14 and M. S. McCarthy 11. 
Alexis Martin, another international man, 
Only made 5, being bowled by Laing. McGiverin 
bowled well, but Goldingham's big innings 
Spoiled his analysis, Laing also trundled suc- 
cessfully for the Torontos, He shows 
&® tendency to come back to his swift 
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ball and it is wise of him, too. He made 
his mark with gun-shots, and unless 
a man devotes his whole time tocricket he 
cannot perfect himself in fast, medium and 
slow bowling. An amateur player, engaged in 
a business or profession, with limited oppor- 
tunities for practice, should, unless he is a born 
bowler, confine himself largely to his natural 
pace. A little variety is of course imperative, 
but for a fast man to deal extensively in slows 
generally results disastrously. Laing’s swift 
ball could be developed into something more 
than ordinary. I have seen him bowl his 
fastest pace—something slower than a rifle 
bullet travels—and break the ball from a foot 
off the outer stump right in and pick away the 
inner bail, A man who can breaka ball so 
sharply at such a speed need not trouble culti- 
vating a knack for lobs, for he possesses a more 
potent gift, and a much rarer one. 

The local centuries of the season I think 
number four. Bowbanks was the first to pass 
the century; then Laing made 106 not out 
against Detroit; Terry put up 143 against 
Stratford a week or so ago and now Golding- 
ham has batted out 109 against Hamilton. 

The Torontc-East Toronto match on Satur- 
day was remarkable for the smallness of the 
scores, 54 to 48 in favor of the first named club. 
When two good-elevens are disposed of for 
such small results nothing much can be said 
about the game or for the wicket. 

A very exciting game occurred at the Junc- 
tion on Saturday between the Parkdale Club 
and the home team. The latter won the toss 
and elected to go to bat. They put up 108 
runs, owing chiefly to the scores of D'Eye, 
Garret and Wheatly, who made 33, 2l and 14 
respectively. The first two named hit hard 
and the latter, as usual, secured his runs in 
ones and twos. Fawke and Lyall, almost at 
the outset of the Parkdale innings, made a 
good stand, the former getting 13 with a free, 
straight bat, and the latter 16, mostly by hard 
cutting. But they succumbed to Thorne, who 
was bowling splendidly. Then a succession of 
ducks and small scores followed until 8 
wickets were down for 54 runs, when Clark 
and Hall got together and began scoring 
rapidly. It had looked like a bad defeat, but 
soon it became anybody's game, for the num- 
bers on the telegraph board had to be changed 
every few minutes, and at last 100 went up 
amid cheers. But at 103 Clark was taken by 
John Edwards, whom Thorne had craftily 
moved up to within a few feet of the batsman’s 
leg, and thus the partnership was broken. 
McMillen, the last man, came in; but it was 
“over,” and Hall got the bowling. He hit 
Wheatley’s first ball to the boundary for 
three, but this exposed the new man to the 
bowling, and on the fourth ball a clever 
breaker dodged into the sticks and the game 
was over 106 to 108. The applause was terrific, 
and it was voted by all a most interesting 
match. Mr. Hall carried his bat for 29. 


East Toronto defeated Galt on the base- 


ball grounds on Civic Holiday by 96 
and 83 to 47 and 48. The scoring for 
East Toronto was very general, Larkin 


getting 19 and 2, LeRoy 1 and 30, Att- 
well (pro.) 6 and 14, Barry 16 and 1 not out, 
Asson 19 and 5, and G. B. Smith 14 and 9. For 
Galt, C. B. Woods came off in good style with 
14 and 23 not out, Trotter with 17 and 4, being 
the only other man to reach double figures, C. 
J. Logan, once the great slow bowler of the 
international eleven, was induced to play with 
the Ga)t team, he now being a resident of that 
town. He bowled in the first innings of East 
Toronto and secured six wickets, but not being 
in practice he was so unfortunate at bat as to 
get a pair of spectacles. 

The Brampton eleven suffered defeat on 
their own grounds at the hands of Parkdale on 
Civic Holiday, the visitors making 123 and 95 
and the home team 77 and 46, Parkda’e went 
first to bat, Capt. Hall sending in A, E. Black 
and KE. J. Fawke, the former of whom was 
caught on a drive after scoring one. Leigh 
joined Fawke and the latter proceeded to give 
a very unusual exhibition of hard, straight 
hitting. He drove everything he touched, 
either to or over the boundary during the early 
part of his innings. Leigh retired after mak- 
ing 12 in pretty style and Reed joined Fawke. 
Both men scored freely, until Reed ran Fawke 
out when his score had reached 43. In this 
total were included 11 boundaries. Reed made 
32 and Clark carried his bat for 17. Capt. 
Hall tried an experiment in the second 
innings of his side and sent in first 
the men who had failed to score in the former 
innings, leaving the more fortunate batsmen 
to the last. Fawke again got into doubles, 
making 13, and Clark again carried his bat, 
making 27. G. G. McKenzie and J. E. Hall 
each made 17. The Brampton men batted 
stubbornly aud well and made several deter- 
mined stands. Scott made 16 and 3, Thauburn 
3 and 17, Pexton 13 and 0 not out, Kirkwood 10 
and 4and Milner 12and1. Mr. Atkinson, al-o, 
the veteran bat of the club, made 9 in the first 
and 3 in the second, being run out in trying to 
score a very short one. The bowling was good 
on both sides, and the wicket-keeping of both 
Little for Parkdale and Milner for Brampton 


SSS 


SE 


Ss 


called for frequent applause. Bottomley 
bowled marvelously for Parkdale, securing 8 
wickets for 10 runs. Treadgold, if he settled 
down seriously to practice, would make a 
bowler of renown, he having a high delivery 
and a curving tendency as well as a break. 
The Brampton club has a fine ground now to 
play upon, that is, it has the makings of a fine 
ground, The wicket shows the need of a 
heavy roller, and the outfield has not received 
the attention that it will later on be found 
profitable to devote to it. A first-class club 
house fitted up with shower-baths and 
lockers and every convenience, a grand 
stand anda bicycle track—these make up 
the new athletic grounds at Brampton, 
where lacrosse and cricket are played. The 
whole thing, I am told, is the fruit of one 
man’s enterprise and speculative tendencies, 
and in the eyes of the young men of the town 
he deserves to figure as a hero and public 
benefactor of the rarest sort. In the interest 
of sport let us hope that he will find his in- 
vestment a success, and that he will be as 
prosperous as popular. 

The annual At Home of the Parkdale Cricket 
Club will be held on the Exhibition Jawn this 
afternoon, when the club match Old Country 
vs, Canada will be played. To the members 
and friends of the club this game is invested 
with more interest than almost any other con- 
test of the season. Owing to the remarkaply 
large attendance of last year the officers of the 
club have decided to admit people to the re- 
freshment rooms on presentation of invitation 
tickets only, though everyone will be welcome 
atthe game. An informal dance will occur in 
the evening. I am writing this three days in 
advance of the event. The Grenadier band 
will be present in the afternoon. 

The Chatham Planet comes back at me very 
severely for my reference to that club in last 
week’s issue, and a press despatch from that 
town says that my remarks are keenly re- 
sented and are regarded as inspired, presum- 
ably by the Toronto Club. I may say that the 
article is no more inspired than the writings of 
other moderns. In fact, I have criticized the 
Toronto Clubin my poor, weak way more fre- 
quently than the Chatham Club. The arti- 
cle on this page last week did not ridicule 
“the idea of the Philadelphians playing a 
match here on the ground that the Chatham 
Club is beneath notice,” as the press despatch 
asserts. The facts are these: It was stated that 
the Chatham Club desired the Canadian eleven 
chosen for the coming match against the 
United States, to go to Chatham and play the 
club there previous to the game in Philadelphia. 
The ostensible reason for making the offer is 
to give the Canadian team a practice game, 
But it involves the idea that the club of that 
town feels equal to.the task of playing all 
Canada. This is not the first time, if my 
memory serves me right, that Chatham has 
extended the same invitation. There is evi- 
dently a deep-seated conviction in the mind of 
somebody or everybody in that town that the 


local club could whip the International 
eleven. The relations of the Chatham 
Club to the Association, especially in 


matters bearing upon international cricket, 
are not of such a cordial nature as to relieve 
this “ invitation” of a certain deflant tone. It 
is somewhat ofa challenge, and no challenge 
ofthe sort would be accepted from any club. 
The individual players would decline to take 
part. I do not think the Toronto Club—and no 
more self-pleased organization could very well 
exist—ever made such a proposition in recent 
years. The Chatham cricketers seem to 
imagine that the Toronto Club players live in 
holy terror of them, and that the members of 
all other clubs view them with awe unspeak- 





Midsummer is Delightful 
AT THE FASHIONABLE WATERING PLACE 
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKS 


Queens Royal Hotel 


Dances every Saturday evening. 

D’ Alesandro’s and Mandolin Orchestras. 

Tennis Saturdays. Bowling and Golf, Beach Bathirg, 
Baee Fishing, good Boating. Concert and Dancee every 
week. 

Special rates for those staying two weeks or longer. 


Choice “a 
California Fruits 


This week we are handling very choice 
Pears, Peaches, and Plums, also all the 
varieties of Canadian Fruits and Vege- 
tales in season. Fresh Salmon, White 
Fish, Trout, Black Bass, Herrings, etc. 
Spring Chickers and Spring Ducks. 
Everything choice. 


SIMPSON’S 


Wholesale and Retail Market 


766 & 758 YONGE ST. 
TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239. 












Small HERE has been an enormous demand for these cool 

and dainty materials dur ng this hot weather, and we 

S t have been formerly unable 
po M US | NS to supply the demand. 

i; Blouses 


E have just received a large shipment of them 


in Fine Spots in all qualities, suitable for 


Careful attenton 
mail orders. 
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To a Blind H 


Oorse 


A nod is as good asa wink. A faded suit is as good in the dark as one ofa 
fresh shade, but it’s different in the day time. 

The fabric may be in perfect condition, but it has a tired expression under 
a strong light, needs toning. Cleaning or Dyeing would make it look fresh 
and new again, and save a certain sum for the owner. 

Worth thinking about; we renew everything from an Ostrich Plume toa 
Bed Blanket. : 


R. PARKER & CO., 


Dyers and Cleaners 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker's. 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640. 


They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 
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ON WHICH THE GOODS 
ARE WRAPPED. 





are Rainproof, Porous, Durable, 


When asking for them ladies should be sure to say “ Priestley’s Cravenettes. ’ 
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Priestley’s 
Cravenettes 


Ladies who dress well are now wearing these waterproof goods for 
cloaks, wraps and all over garments. No other material is so satisfactory. They 





Stylish, Healthy, Comfortable. 
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These Goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto. 








able. Everything that is done by anybody in 
cricket matters is regarded as a stealthy move 
in the great game of rivalry between the 
Toronto and Chatham clubs. No traces of any 


such rivalry can be discovered down here. If 
I improperly describe the estimation in which 
the Chatham players hold their own prowess 
and importance in the great scheme of crea- 
tion, it is because I judge them all by the few 
who make a noise and by the remarks of the 
Planet's sporting editor from time to time. 
As for belittling the cricket ability of the 
Chatham players, I have no desire to doit. As 
the Planet so choicely puts it, ‘the status of 
the club is on official record and eloquently 
speaks for itself.” The club would be 
better thought of if the aforesaid re- 
cord were allowed to do a little more 
of the talking. The town can turn out 
an eleven that can put up a hard 
game against any team in the country, and 
had the Philadelphians gone there the game 
would no doubt have been a good one. Kenney 
is a first-class all-round man. Ireland, Kol- 
fage, Robertson, Atkinson and a couple of 
others are men of the first class, while a num- 
ber of others are good players, so that there 
are not more than three clubs in Canada that 
rank ahead of the Chatham one. But a spirit 
of boastfulness, usually found only in baseball 
clubs, seems to possess the organization, and 
no praise short of adulation is a 
MPIRE, 








Clearance Sale 


Soo yards of Plain and Printed Surah 
Silks, also 25 pieces of Plain Japan 


Silks. 
SALE PRICE 60c. 


4oo yards Printed China Silks, exclu- 
sive patterns. 


SALE PRICE 26c. 


H. A. Stone & Co. 


212 YONGB STREET 
MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
Al King Street West 


WILL SELL THE BALANCE OF 


Summer [lillinery) 


Also Novelties in 
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At very low prices. 


TRIMMINGS AND VEILINGS 
MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty 





RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aed Mantle Make 

Tailor made Gowne a Specialty . 

247 Church Street - . 
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Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by }) | 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 
Quebec. Orders to be sent by express \ 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 4 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 4 

Conservatories Bloor St. Weat 

DUNLOP, 445 Youge 

Tel, 4192 _ 
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ished and guaranteed not 


to — the ends 
cutting through the 
fabrics. 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poo- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
60 distributed as to afford the n support to the 

ine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 

fable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
y, thue assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
a they were purchased and have their money re- 


See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset"’ is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THB 
Crempton Corset Co., 78 York St, Toronte, Ont, 


FINE HAIR GOODS 





Ready-made or made to order on short notice. Largest and 
chespeet house for Hair Goods, Hair Ornaments and Per- 
fume:y on this continent No exaggeration, but see and 
be convinced 

Seven Ladies aud (hildren’s Private Hair- 
Dressing Parlors—Largest, Ciean-et, Hanosomest and 
Most Convenient Hair-Dressing Ketablishment 

Face Steaming, Face Massage and Manicure | srlore. 

JEAN TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
Formerly of Paris (France) and London, Eng. 
441 Vence & 1 Cariten St., Toronto, Canada 
Send for circulars and price list Telephone 2498 


PEMBER’S HAIR GOODS 
g Having imported di- 
rect a large ( 1antity of 
Human cut hair, we are 
enabled to give better 
value in Hair Goods than 
ary other house in Can- 
ada. No ehoddy goods. 
Inepect our stock 
Switches from 75>. to 
89 Bangefsom $1 to %, 
and all kinds cf head 
coverings. Prices low. 
Ladies and Gente are 
requested to inspect our 
stock 





S See our revised price 
<™ list for Hairdressing, eto. 
Use Pember's Hair Re- 

generator for restoring 

- the hair to ite former 

color—clear and harm. 
le ae water. Price $1.60 per bottle. 
Note the addrese— 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
127 Verge Street Tel, 2275 


‘ 


ADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
FLUID. Thousands know the value of thie article 
for keeping the Bange in curi in summer. The effect is 
delightful. Price 25c. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 
COMBINGS MADE UP ARTISTICALLY 
MRS. J. MINTZ * + Artistic Bair Worker 
401 Queen Street West 


HE World's Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Catting School. Dressmaking taught In all ite latest 

branches Seamless waists a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mies M. Fiuxmine 240 Yorge 8t., Up-staire. 
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A Daughter of the Philistines 
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CHAPTER XIL. 


Stella could not be much in the sick-room the 
next morning, for her services were requiredin 
the kitchen. Kathleen and Nora arranged the 
table, after having ‘“‘swept and garnished 
generally. Mr. Chester arranged his easel and 
went fora walk, leaving them mistresses of 
the situation, and ~— profited by his absence 
with more audacity than usual, for they actu- 
ally invaded his domain with duster and broom. 

* And very nice it looks!” exclaimed Kath- 
leen, turning presently to survey her work. 
**T only hope he won't guess.” 

*There’s no fear of that,” answered Nora 
confidently. ‘‘That isthe best of men—they 
are all so blind.” 

“ They always see what they are not wanted 
to see—according to my experience.” “ 

“Men aren’t of no account, Jane says,” re- 
turned Nora—mimicing the girl’s voice and ac- 
cent. ‘* They only want you for your savings. 

“That is rather a depressing outlook for us, 
my dear—our faces being our fortune. And 
indeed if we had anything to save, Iam not 
sure we should save it.” 

“Tl answer for it I shouldn't,” returned 
Nora. ‘It must be sodelightful to have heaps 
of money. I wouldn’t acknowledge it to Violet 
the other night, because I hate being pitied ; 
but I should like to be able to have everything 
I wanted, aud buy whatever I fancied, if only 
just for a little while to see what it felt like. 

‘You would get accustomed to it, my dear, 
and when you were accustomed you might 
find, perhaps that you had sacrificed some 
other things better worth having after all.” 

*“I daresay—only one would have lived. 
Nora sighed lugubriously—then laughed in 
almost the same breath. 

** And I am living now, every bit of me,” she 
added brightly. ‘I believe it is Violet's pro- 
found discontent that gets into the air some- 
how, and corrupts one.” 

She caught Kathleen round the waist as she 
spoke and waltzed her to the other end of the 
room, colliding with Hagar, who looked down 
from her easel in tragic disapproval. Nora 
snapped her fingers in the solemn tearful-face 
—and went off again like a whirlwind ending 
by a “pas seul” round the dining-room table, 
ahter ste had disposed of her panting partner 
on the couch. 

** Now let us go and adorn ourselves for con- 
quest,” she said, “only I must say I regret 
that toilet table, for we ought all three to bein 
white, with bunches of fresh flowers under our 
classical chins, oughtn’t we?” 

They looked into the kitchen on the way up- 
stairs, where the savory fumes of the sirloin 
that had come off one of Bonwell’s prime bul- 
locks, greeted their olfactory nerves at once, 
dominating proudly over every other odor. 

‘**Umph!” said Kathleen, with mild enthus- 
iasm, “I should like to have roast beef every 
day.” 

7 Especially roast beef that was not marked 
in the book,” observed Stella practically. “I 
shall enjoy this I know, and shall not have my 
digestion troubled afterwards by any specula- 
tions as to when it will be paid for.” 

“What have we got besides?” enquired 
Nora, lifting one of the saucepan lids, and | 
retreating, in haste, before the cloud of steam 
that enci:cled her head. 

**Potage Julienne, chicken rissoles, rosbif a 
la quelquechose, macaroni au gratin, pate aux 
pommes, and creme a la Vanilla.” 

** Magnificent!” cried the other two simul- 
taneously. ‘“‘ Wecught to have printed menu 
cards. Stell you are a great culinary artist 
my dear,” Kathleen went on, apprec atively. 
~ t believe you could make appetising soup out 
of an old shoe.” 

“Tam not soclever as the wife of the Au 
vergnat,” laughed Stella. ‘‘ Her husband said 
the soup was very good, but the shoe took up 
too much room, so they tried a candle next 
time, and he declared that was not bad, but it 
cost too much. My soup hasn't cost too much, 
but I won’t tell you what I have put in it. 

**No, dont,” cried Kathleen. “I admire 
your candor as a rule, but it is a virtue that 
is out of its proper element in the kitchen. 
Let me eat and enjoy, untroubled by any foul 
suspicions——” | 

** Did you mean fowl! suspicions?” enquired 
Stella. ‘“‘I have nothing worse on my con- 
science than the bones of the white pullet, and 
that might have saved its life by laying an egg, 
only it was too lazy.” 

** You were always unjust to that,” returned 
Kathleen, with comical reproach, ‘I don’t 
believe she meant to be obstinate. I always 
sympathised with her because she was like 


myself a feinme in comprise.’” 
“IT hope I have done her justice in her pre- 
sent form,” said Stella. ** But do go and dress, 


girls; I shall have to be a little late, I am 
afraid.” 

“ All the better for us, as you are the hand- 
gomest,” returned Kathleen. ‘* We shall have 
our innings before you appear.” 

‘Nonsense! Mr. Daxe admires Nora the 
most,” replied Stella. 

** Which doesn’t say much for his taste,” put 
in Nora, with decision. 

“If you don’t go out, I shall turn you out,” 
laughed Stella. ‘I can’t attend to ycu and to 
my rissoles, too.” 

They both made her a curtsey and ran off. 
Stella followed them presently to “tidy up,” 
as she called it, and then returned to the 
kitchen just to give a few finishing touches, 
and furnish Jane with her last directions, 


Kathleen and Nora came down with her, but 
turned into the sitting-room, where they 
planted themselves at the windows to watch 
for their guest’s coming. Violet was already 
there, sitring on the couch reading, and ap- 
peared to be too absorbed in her book to notice 
anything that was goingon. Mr, Chester was 
smoking his pipe in the garden, and would re- 
ceive Mr. Daxe there. At last the sound of 
earriage wheels was heard in the lane, and 
Kathleen crancd her pretty neck tocatch the 
first glimpse of the *‘Great Mogul,” as she 
called him. 

**Oh! Nora,” she twittered, between two 
ripples of girlish laughter, ‘‘he has a white 
waisicoat and a big bouquet, and you should 
see how his face shines!" 

**He must get his soap for nothing from the 
Trendell-Smythe’s,” she returned. ‘ Jane will 
die with envy when she sees him—her Sunday 
polishing is nothing to that.” 

“The bouquet is for you, of course,’ Kath- 
leen went on. “Iam 80 glad I belong to the 
family ; I wouldn't miss the coming scene for 
anything. Say ‘ prunes and prison,’ Nora, and 
keep ycur mouth in that shape, for here he 
comes.” 

Asthe carriage stopped at the door Stella 
darted in, looking a little flushed from the fire, 
but extremely handsome, ana Mr. Chester's 
voice was heard giving acordial greeting to 
his guest. A minute later he ushered Mr, 
Daxe in, and introduced him, in due form, to 
his daughters and niece. 

Dinner was ready, and Stella was glad 
they should sit down at once, for fear any- 
thing should be spoilt. Mr. Daxe sat bet ween 
her and Kathleen, opposite Nora, whom he 
ogled rather demonstratively whilst he was 
eating his soup, but the first mouthful of ris- 
sole showed him that it was worth while to 
concentrate his attention on the menu, and he 
worked his way steadily and appreciatively 
through it. Once he remarked cordially : 

“ By Jove! Chester, you have an uncommon 

cook!” and a little twinkle of fun in 

tella’s eyes communicated itself to her sisters | 
and almost demonstrated itself publicly, when 
Mr. Chester answered, with that sublime un- 


eyes, which was one of his chief characteristics: 
** Yes, Jane is clever sort of a girl, for her 
cooking was very elementary when she first 
came tous. But I am very particular and that 
keeps her up tothe mark. I don’t mind how 
ood is, but it must be well cooked 


simple my 
and well served.” 


** Quite right, too,” responded Mr. Daxe with 
his mouth full of macaroni au gratin. ‘* Your 


sentiments do you honor, sir.” 


So far the bouquet had not appeared upon 
the scene and the girls opined that it had been 
left in the hall with Mr. Daxe’s hat, but when 
they rose from the table Mr, Chester, who had 
received his instructions beforehand, proposed 
an adjournment to the garden as being cooler, 
and as they passed out Mr. Daxe seemed sud- 
denly to remember his roses, and presented 


them to Nora with an elaborate bow. 


The girl’s face of mingled shyness and amuse- 
ment upset Stella’s gravity so completely she 
was thankful to turn her back and run upstairs 
to her invalid, who received her, as usual, after 


any long absence, with a reproach. 


** I thought you had quite forsaken me, Stella. 
I am sure it is time I got well and went away, 


for you are evidently tired of me.” 


“I thought you were a reformed character, 
Captain Dacree, and did not mean to scold any 


more.” 
. “Tam not scolding—I am only remonstrat- 
n 


ence?” 

‘* You are so hard upon me,” he complained. 
“I believe you have some man downstairs 
whom you are anxious to get back to.” 


“Oh, no, Mr. Daxe is Nora's admirer,” re- 
plied Stella, laughing heartily as she recalled 


the bouquet scene, 

“Mr. Daxe!” he repeated, in atone of sur- 
prise which made Stella say— 

**Do you know him, them?” 


‘I know his brandy. But you are not going 


away «gain, Stella?” 

“T must just run down and make some 
coffee—no one understands exactly how papa 
likes it except myself; but when I have sent 


you, if you like.” 
This promise of her speedy return consoled 


warm young veins—straight to her heart. 


Jane, which Mr. Chester acknowledged with 


-_—“ day for coming to lunch at Berrywell 
all. 
unusually silent. 


he/p Nora out of a difficult situation, for Mr. 


| Daxe had rather a‘'veni, vedi, vice” way of 
waiching the girl, as she sat with his roses in 
her lap, and had shown a disposition once to 
place his arm over the back of her chair—which 
Kathleen, who knew what the result would be, 
| had nipped in the bud. She was glad, there- 
fore, when she heard the carriage coming, for 
he was a great fidget about his horses, and 
would be sure not to let them stand. He 


shook hands cordially with all, leaving Nora 


fusal of her, will you?” he said. 
drove off. 





CHAPTER XIUL 


Kathleen's comment as Mr. Daxe disappeared, 
“*but I shouldn't like this sort of thing to hap- 
think he liked his luncheon, I never spoke to 


ing rebuked, as the girl in the story was.” 
** What girl in what story?” asked Violet. 


gourmand at dinner and tried to amuse him 
with her innocent prattie, as girls will. He 
bore it for a while and then he said with solemn 


it, because you distracted my attention.” What 
do you think of Mr. Daxe?” she concluded 
abruptly. 

** Didn’t you say he had £20,000 a year?” 

** At the very least, papa says.” 


disagreeable as he likes, 
power nowadays, and it is no use denying it.” 
‘I don’t deny it,” Kathleen made reply. 


|“ Wearea living proof how little birth counts 
| in these degenerate times, for Mr. Daxe thinks 
he has been quite condescending in coming to 


lunch with us, and Mrs, Trendell-Smythe, who 
is alsoarich parvenu, wouldn't be civil to us 
for the world.’ 


would give a goo 
feel once she had aright to enter the society 
where she is received on sufferance. A well 
known parvenu, papa says, owed his title and 
his entree into society to his cook. People 


and were cbliged to ask him back again, and 
when he and his wife were seen at one place it 
was an introduction to others, so that, at last, 
they went everywhere.” 

** Thanks to their chef.” 

‘**And who knows but that we may have 
greatness thrust upon us in the same way, 
thanks to Jane,” laughed Nora. ‘‘ Mr. Daxe 
has asked for the refusal of her, and, of course, 
her fame will soon be spread abroad. But Ido 
believe Mr. Daxe is coming back,’ she added, 
turning her face towards the gate. ‘‘I heara 
carriage in the lane.” 

**It is Lady Chisoury's,” observed Violet, in 
her quietest tones, ‘I saw the gray horses 
through a gap in the hedge.” 

**That doesn’t concern us,” Nora said, set 
ting herself comfortably in her chair again. 
** Of course she isn’t coming here.” 

** Of course she is, though,” responded Violet, 
with the 'east possible change of voice, 

“Then I want to know what it all means?” 
exclaimed Kathleen, her whole face just one 
sparkle of mischievous merriment. “I'll ran 
and tell Stella, she is our prize specimen, and 
must come forth, and suffer herself to be ad- 
mired. What a mercy, we are allin our best 
c othes.” 

Three good big hops brought her to the front 
door, through which she disappeared, and an 
equaliy rapid if not similar mode of progres- 
tion landed her at Captain Dacres’s door, where 
she composed her laughing features before 
entering. 

** How is Captain Dacres today?” she said, 
in a suitable voice, addressing herself to S:ella, 
rather than to the invalid. 

**Cantankerous,” came from amongst the 
pillows, fractiously. ‘' At least, she says so,” 

‘If she says so it is right.” 

‘**T believe ali you Chesters stick to each 
other like limpets to a rock.” 

* Of course we do—union is strength.” 
** You are strong enough in all conscience. I 


| should as soon dare resist any decree of Stella's 


as I should dare fly.” 

‘That's absurd. I told you to be amiable, 
and you are as cross as two sticks.” 

This from Stella—who was glad to have an 
ovportunity of lecturing him fore a witness, 
Kathleen shook her fist at him playfully, 





consciousness of what went on under his very 





“* Wait till we get you downstairs, my dear sir, 


g. 
“Isn't that a distinction without a differ- 


that into the garden I'll come back and read to 


him, and she was allowed to depart without a 
single murmur—only the handsome, wistful 
eyes followed her full of passion, as always, 
but infinitely sorrowful—and turning at the 
door to bid him good-bye, Stella caught their 
expression, and felt achill creep through her 


The coffee brought another eulogium on 
lofty grace, and then Mr. Daxe’s carriage came 
to fetch him, and he rose to leave, after having 
made them all promise they would name an 
Violet had been quite civil to him, but 


Kathieen had chattered in- 
cessantly partly to please herself, partly to 


to the last asa bonne bouche, and though his 
last smile was for her, his last words were for 
Mr. Chester—‘ If you should think of parting 
with your cook at any time let me have the re- 
And then he 


‘“*I have enjoyed myself immensely,” was 


pen a day; it is too great a strain. I 
1 


him all the while he was eating for fear of be- 


‘Don't you remember it? She sat next toa 


reproach: ‘ Never talk at meals. I have just 
bolted that piece of venison fat without tasting 


“Then he is rich enough to be as ugly and 
Wealth is a great 


** Still. I daresay, if we knew the truth, she 
many of her thousands to 


dined at his house for the sake of his dinners 


"and then there will be three to one. But I was 


almost forgetting—you must come down at 
once, Stella, Lady Chisbury is here—and we 
want you to demolish her.” 

** Yes, demolish her by all means; grind her 
into the finest powder,” cried out Captain 
Dacres viciously, ‘‘and come and tell me 
directly it is done.” 

‘““Why, do you know her then?” Kathleen 
asked. 

** You are just like Stella,” he answered, in 
an aggrieved tone. ‘‘ You are always fancying 
I know people. Didn’t you take the tone that 
she was a monster, and am I not bound to hate 
and annihilate anyone who is obnoxious to 


ou? 

we But we Chesters never take things to heart 
like that, Captain Dacres, I assure you. We 
talk as if we could murder people, and in 
reality we haven't the heart to killa fly. You 
would hear us abuse Lady Chisbury everyday 
if you were downstairs, and yet if she were in 
any trouble to-morrow we should all rush for- 
ward to assist her. You must not take us so 
much ‘au grand serieux,’ please, our bark is a 
great deal worse than our bite.” 

“I wish I dared tell you what I thought of 
you all.” 

‘*My dear sir, don’t,” exclaimed Kathleen, 
linking her arm in Stella's and carrying her off. 
“* The very idea of it makes me feel faint.” 

‘* Her High and Mightiness has condescended 
to descend,” observed Stella, as she saw the 
carriage standing empty before thedoor. ‘‘I 
wish one knew why she had come - forewarned 
is forearmed.” 

‘*Never mind, I'll see you through it. Her 
ladyship has been accommodated with a seat 
on the bench,” whisped Kathleen, as they 
approached the group, ‘‘ and I don’t wonder— 
there is such a judicial look about her.” 

‘“*Do be quiet, Kathe, or I shall disgrace 
mvself.” 

They managed somehow to look very demure 
and pretty-behaved as they arrived in front of 
Lady Chisbury, who gave them a keenly criti- 
cal glance, bowed in response to their bow, and 
then went on talking to Violet as if they were 
not there. 

‘You must find even this heat very bearable 
in comparison with that of the country you 
came from,” she was saying, and to the utter 
surprise of the three sisters, Violet answered 
coolly. 

“On the contrary, it is much worse—I came 
from Scotland.” 

‘*T thought you had been in India.” 

** When I was a little child—but one forgets 
things that happened long - 

Her ladyship looked baffied for the moment, 
but after collecting her scattered forces, she 
returned valiantly to the charge. 

** Don’t you think you can always tell people’s 
names by their faces, or an indescribable some- 
thing about them. For instance, the moment 
I saw you I made up my mind you were a 
* Violet.’” 

** My name is Jane,” she answered. ‘‘So I am 
afraid your ladyship’s reasoning has a flaw in 
it somewhere.” 

‘Certainly, I never thought of Jane,” she 
said, and there came an odd expression of dis- 
trust and incredulity into her eyes. ‘‘ You are 
exactly like a ‘ Violet’ whom I heard of froma 
friend in India.” 

. * Did you never see her, then, Lady Chis- 
ury?” 

*“*T saw her photograph.” 

“Ig that all? Some people take so badly, 
you know. If you were to see my portraits 
you would think I was my own great grand- 
mother.” 

‘* That is very bad for you.” 

“TIT don't mind—I never want to send my 
photographs away.” 

Lady Chisbury turned to Stella after this, 
and put her through her paces, as only an inso- 
lent, underbred woman can. 

*“*I understand you have an invalid in the 
house. Where did he come from?” 

**T have never asked him, Lady Chisbury. I 
did not think it was my business,” 

‘'It was Mr. Chester's business, at any rate. 
I have always thought myself that it was a 
most indelicate thing of any girl to act as 
nurse to a young man.” 

“Florence Nightingale acted as nurse to a 
great many yey men, and no one thought it 
indelicate of her.” 

“That was quite a different thing. This 
man may be an escaped convict.” 

Stella's eyes began to sparkle dangerously. 

“IT never thought of that—his hair is cut 
very short.” 

* Really!” 

‘*They call that the Newgate something or 
other. I read about it in the Zimes.” 

**You will all be robbed and murdered in 
your beds,” 

‘“*We have this safeguard, Lady Chisbury, 
there is nothing at the Chase to steal, and as 
to murder, what would be the use? It is 
better for his own sake that we should be 
allowed to live.” 

‘* There is no answerin 
I would have him turne 
once if I were Mr. Chester 

**We should have to prove that he really 
was a convict first of all.” 

**T shouldn’t attempt to prove anything, it is 
wasting valuable time,” Lady Chisbury an- 
swered, with decision. ‘ Just take the bull by 
the horns,” 

‘*There are some bulls that it is impossible 
to take by the horns.” 

“Is he so violent as all that, and Mr. Chester 
does not send for the police?” she exclaimed, 
with uplifted hands and eyes. ‘I am shocked 
and surprised, although people know their 
own business best, I suppose.” 

‘*Undoubtedly,” replied Stella, in such a 
by ape tone, her ladyship actuaily winced. 
“It is difficult to give advice when you know 
all the circumstances of the case ; impossible 
when you do not; anda liberty at all times 


for such creatures! 
out of the house at 


” 
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No Other Medicine 
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Statement of a Well Known Doctor 


“No other blood medicine that I have 


ever used, and IT have tried them all, is se 
thorough in its action, and effects so many 
permanent cures as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”’— 
Dr. H. F. MERRILL, Augusta, Me. 
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unless you are asked for it.” 

This last sally routed her ladyship so 
thoroughly, she had no more forces to rally, 
and beat an ignominious retreat. When she 
reached her carriage she turned with her foot 
on the step and gave otellaa look that must 
have killed her if looks could kill, but which 
the other received with supreme indifference, 
having no cause to fear Lady Chisbury so far 
as she knew. Her ladyship recovered her voice 
just as she was driving off, and said with a 
haughty little bow : 

‘* My coming here was a mistake, but I had 
a motive, of course. I shall endeavor to find 
out what I want to know in another way.” 

Stella smiled with exasperating sweetness, 

‘If I can afford your ladyship any informa- 
tion——” 

‘Drive on,” called Lady Chisbury imperi- 
ously to her coachman, and without vouch- 
safing Stella another glance she disappeared in 
a cloud of dust. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


Captain Dacres was extremely interested in 
Stella’s account of the skirmish with Lady 
Chisbury, when she rehearsed it in her 
dramatic way, and he made her repeat her own 
share in the conversation two or three times 
over. 

** Only there is one thing I should have liked 
you to bring in ‘ promiscous like,’ as old Simon 
says,” observed Captain Dacres, *‘ and that was 
that the Chesters were county people about 
two hundred years before the Chisburys were 
even heard of.” 

** Yes; only we have been going down whilst 
they have been going up,” returned Stella 
cadly, **and Lady Chisbury is more interested 
in the present than the past.” 

**IT wonder what the deuce she came here 
for,” he observed mpaeey. “She must have 
had some motive,” and he looked at Stella 
searchingly. 

**She hinted that she had, but I can’t say I 
feel interested in Lady Chisbury’s motives or 
actions either. She is an underbred, unplea- 
sant person, with whom no one would associ- 
ate if it weren't for her money and title, but as 
a she is allowed to be as insolent as she 
likes.” 

“Not to you, at any rate” (chuckling), ‘* You 
gave her a pretty good setting down.’ 

‘**I tried to do so,” Stella answered, with an 
air of modest merit. ‘ But I don’t think she is 
thin-skinned.” 

** As tough as a boar, I'll warrant,’ he an- 
swered. ‘* With those sort of people you must 
give it to to them hot and strong, or they don’t 
understand.” 

“TI think she understood,” replied Stella 
quickly. Captain Dacres rubbed his hands in 
great glee. 

‘*T hope she did. I pray she did, and,” going 
int> a hearty burst of laughter, ‘‘I would have 
iven the world to see her face when you told 
er it was a liberty to give advice when it was 
not asked for. Did she purse up her lips?” 

‘*“No, she drew them down—so,” mimicing 
her ladyship. 

** By Jove, you have hit her off to the life!” 
he exclaimed, with an enthusiasm that evapor- 
ated suddenly when Stella looked him straight 
in the face and said ont: 

“TI thought you didn’t know her.” 

‘1 never actually said so. What I did say 
was that your sister was like you, always 
fancying I knew people, and that as you took 
the tone she wasa monster, I was bound to 
hate her. For your enemies are mine, Stella, 
and your friends are my friends-dating from 
the day when you stretched out your hand to 
the poor sick soul who was perishingin the 
darkness yonder—and brought him back to life. 
It would have been better, maybe, that I had 
died then—but instinct teaches us to value 
even the poorest and paltriest existence—and 
then if I had not been saved,I should never 
have known you.” 

His eyes were so wistful, so full of hungry 
pain she began to realise vaguely that some- 
thing stood between them. Looking at the 
bandscme, determined mouth, she decided that 
it coulc. be no mean obstacle that would daunt 
him, ard that if human will, or human power 
could sweep it out of his path, he would come 
off conqueror. But whilst he was battling she 
must needs be suffering, this being the woman’s 
part in all great crises as a rule. To Stella’s 
saaetese spirit it was the worst part. She 
had the sort of courage which never flags 
whilst there is work to be done, and can face 
any danyer unflinching, but she was capable of 
the patient heroism which sits down with 
folded hands to wait and endure. 

She kuew now that she loved Captain Dacres 
with her whole soul—as women of her char- 
acter must needs love—and that sorrow and 
pain were more likely tocome of it than joy. 
Still she would not have had it otherwise. She 
had entered into her inheritance, and what- 
ever might be the consequences she was too 
loyal to her love to regret eine or dwell 
upon’ discouragin possibilities. ‘“‘And I 
should never have known you,” she answered 
him, smiling, a faint color stealing up into her 
face; and then fearing she had admitted too 
much, she said she would go and fetch some 
fresh flowers for the vase on his table, and 
darted downstairs, 


(To be continued. ) 





‘** Satisfactory Results.” 


So says Dr. Curlett, an old and honored prac- 
titioner, in Belleville, Ontario, who writes: 
“For Wasting Diseases and Scrofulal have 
used Scott’s Emulsion with the most satisfac- 
tory results.” 








Wife—How people gaze at my new dress! I 

resume they wonder if I've been shopping in 

aris. Husband—More likely they wonder if 
I've been robbing a bank. 





The Result of Carelessness. 


The carelessness of other people oftener than 
our own renders you continually liable to mis- 
aps of all kinds, no matter what your calling, 

and no matter how and where you spend your 
time, Most accidents hit a man’s purse a great 
deal harder than his anatomy. and but few 
men can afford to pay for an accident. Get an 
accident policy (they cost very little) from the 
Manufacturers’ Accident Insurance Company, 
63 Yonge street Toronto. 


—- 


Miss Border—My father was very light on 


his feet, even to the day of his death. Miss | 


Slydig—So I understood. I heard that on the 
day he died he actually danced on nothing. 


—— e 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Farmer.— Yes, South Dakota furnishes an 


excellent field for diversified farming. Wheat, 
corn, barley and fiax are produced in abundant 
quantities and find a ready market at good 
rices, while the cost of production is much 
ess than In the Eastern States. Stock raising 
and wool growing have become successful in- 
dustries in South Dakota, where thousands of 


acres of the finest land in the United States 
can be secured at reasonable figures and upon 
long time for deferred payments. Further in. 
formation will be cheerfully furnished free of 
expense by addressing A. J. Taylor, Canadian 
passenger agent, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont, 





“You never catch me talking through my 
hat,” ostentatiously announced the girl in the 
second row from the orchestra, to her escort, 
** You leave that for the actors to do,” mur. 
mured the sad man just behind her, almost 
inaudibly. 





A Single Sentence, 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: “ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail. 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atl antic.’” 


te 


‘“*T really can’t see the slightest difference be- 
tween a good Catholic and a good Protestant— 
and I’ve lived sixty years in this world,” 
“Faith! you won't live sixty seconds in the 
next before you see the difference,” 





The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Passengers leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chlenae same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars, making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America, Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full 
—- at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, 
passenger agent. 





Little Karl has been visiting his maiden 
aunt, who made him some delicious chocolate. 
Prompted by gratitude, he promises to marry 
her when he will be grownup. On the way 
home, however, he remembers that he has 
made the same promise already to four other 
maiden aunts. He turns back conscientiously, 
and says to the relative, who answers his ring 
in person: ‘‘ Auntie, I’m afraid I can’t do ir. 
There are too many of you.” 


“* My darling,” wrote the absent husband, “ 
am very lonesome, very unhappy without you 
here. here is enough to amuse one in this 
place, but I cannot take any pleasure in any- 
thing while my darling is absent from me. In 
fact. my life is miserable without you.” 

‘**Dear fellow,” she murmured, as a ravish- 
ish smile stole over her face, and she tenderly 
— the epistle, ‘‘ what delightful letters he 
writes,” 


** Did Nelson finally marry that little relic of 
Puritanism?” 

“Yes; but she demanded of him some good 
reason why he jilted that Boston girl, before 
she would accept him.” 

‘* And what was the reason he gave?” 

‘* That he met her just then.” 


Father Phelan—Why is it ye’re never at 
work, Mulvey? 

Mulvey—’Tis from economy, yer riverince. 

Father Phelan—Economy, ye lazy divil? 

Mulvey—Yis; ye see, whiniver Oi worruk, 
Oi always git a terrible thirst, yer riverince ; 
an’ whin Oi git a thirst, it costs me more to 
quench it than what Ol’earned gittin’ it ! 


Managing Editor—Why didn’t you print 
Scribbler’s remarkable article about a crazy 
millionaire scattering money along the 












| 


streets ? 

City Editor—It's a fake. If it had been true 
we wouldn't have had the article, 

Managing Editor—Why not? 

City Editor—Scribbler would have been fo!- 
lowing him yet. 


Miss Seward—Don't you think fox-hunting 
is a cruel sport ? 

Mr. Kalb—Ya-as, it is ; it’s regular torture, 
a I haven't been able to sit down fors 
week, 
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An Asulous s Time. 


man, and was only staying with him as a guest, 
A He nty, author of In the Days of 
the Mutiny. 

“No, Iwas not through the last Zula war,” 
a bearded man said, as he sat chatting with 

alf a dozen others in the smoking-room of one 
of the Castle Line steamers homeward bound, 

“7 was managing a big farm for aman who 

had gone home for a few months, and so could 

not getaway. If it had not been for that I 

should certainly have joined one of the corps of 

volunteer horse, for I owed the Zulus a grudge ; 
they once gave me a very bad time of it—about 
as bad a time as I ever went through, and when 
it was over I left that parc of the country 
altogether and went down south.” 

“ Would you mind telling us about it?” 

“No, Idon’t mind now, though for some 
time I was rather shy of telling that story, for 
it was not a pleasant business to recall; how- 
ever, of course that feeling passed off long ago. 

“T was up staying with a Boer some seven or 
eight miles from the Zulu frontier. Asarule, 
it is not very often that Englishmen stay with 

Boers now, but there was a better feeling in 

those days, and though I freely admit that 

Boers as a race are the least likable set of men 

in the world, there are some good fellows 

among them—men who have little of the nar- 
row-mindedness of the race, and who are as 
hearty and genial companions when they once 
take a liking toa man as you may want to find. 
Piet Utet was just such afellow. He had been 
down to Pietermaritzburg, and I had met him 
there and had been able to be of some service 
tohim. In return he asked me if I ever came 
near his place, to pay him a visit. He stopped 
there long enough for me to come to the con- 
clusion that the visit would be a pleasant one 
should I be able to make it. Well, a year and 

a half afterward I did gointo that part of the 

country. There was a large tract of lana there 

for sale, and I was asked by a firm at Durban 
to go up and inspect it, as they had been writ- 

ten to from England asking them to find a 

place of about that size fora man who was 
coming out with some capital from home. 

“After I bad gone over the farm I made in- 
quiries and found that it was only fifteen miles’ 
ride to Utst’s house, so I rode over and hada 
most hearty welcome. Well, it seemed that 
some of his neighbors had been having a row 
with the Zulus. Some of their cattle had gone 
across the frontier: they said they had been 
driven over by Zulus; anyhow they had gone. 
A party had gone after them, and had traced 
them to a place where there were lots of native 
cattle. The Zulus came up, there was a quar- 
rel and a fight, and several Zulus were killed 
and one of the Boers. However, they beat the 
Zulus back, and drove off a whole lot of cattle. 
Piet had not been there. He was telling me 
about it, and saying that it was sure to lead to 
alot of trouble. The Boers no longer regarded 
the Zulus with contempt, for the natives had 
of late turned the tables upon them, and had 
taken to lifting the Boers’ cattle. Iasked Utet 
if he was not afraid. He laughed at the idea. 

““*T have nothing to do with the affair,’ he 
said. ‘Why should they attack me?’ I 
pointed out tohim that the Zulus might not 
know who were the men that had driven off 
their cattle, and that even if they did natives 
were never very particular in this respect. If 
they suffer at the hands of the white manor 

through the native of another tribe, they 
would kill him if they could, but if they could 
not, they would kill any other white man or 
men of the offending tribe in his stead. ‘I 
have always been on good terms with them,’ 
Piet said, ‘and have no fear.’ 

‘Four nights afterwards I was awakened 
just as daylight was breaking by a terrific yell- 
ing and athundering noise at;the lower doora 
and windows. I guessed at once that it was 
the Zulus, 

‘““There were four of Utet's men sleeping in 
the housé, and for half an hour we kept them 
at bay. At the end of that time they burst in 
through several windows, after shattering the 
shutters to pieces, and in a minute we were all 
knocked down and tied hand and foot. 

‘The farm animais were collected and driven 
along, fire was applied to the house buildings, 
and we started for the frontier. We were 
thrown across horses until we crossed the 
river that forms the boundary, then our feet 
were unfastened, and we were made to walk in 
their midst, and after a tramp of two hours had 
mounted to a lofty plateau surrounded by 
almost perpendicular precipices. Four other 
bands of about the same strength as those who 
had attacked us came up one after the other, 
each with animals and prisoners, and we found 
that ten farms had been destroyed. The other 
bands had slaughtered all the inhabitants, 
except the Boer masters, and even of them two 
or three had fallen in the fight, so that in all 
there were but eleven prisoners, including the 
six taken at Utet’s place. I learned afterward 
the order was, ‘ Fetch in the Boers from those 
farms,’ and it had been differently understood 
by the different leaders. 

‘We were placed ina large hut, with our 
arms still tied behind us, and half a dozen Zulus 
on guard, The next day we were brought out; 
there wasa big chief surrounded by a dozen 
other chiefs, and some five hundred of their 

soldiers, The chief made them a speech, and 
a3 I did not understand the language, I cannot 
tell you what it was about, but by his gestures, 
and afew Kaflic words that I knew, I could 
tell that he was giving it to them very hot. 

‘*You are dogs; you exist only at the 
pleasure of our king. He has but to give the 

word, and we could sweep the land clear of 
you, and yet you venture to come into my 
country to steal our cattle, and to slay our 
young men.’ He then called up some men 
who had, I suppose, been engaged in the fight 
with the Boers, These pointed out five of the 
Prisoners, all of whom had, it seemed, been 
engaged inthe affair,and they were at once 
dragged offand hurled over a precipice some 
fifty yards away. I will do them justice to 
Say that they died like men, not one of them 
begging for mercy. The chief then turned to 
us. ‘ You were not of the party, but you are 
all alike, all dogs, who ill treat the natives of 
your land. Not content with having stolen 
their country, you make slaves of them. You 
shoot them for the slightest offense, you value 
thelr Jgeouer Nae those of cattle: vou A :a.| greeted me with a rifle ball. 

and the story of Katherine Lauderdale is fd “The men of the family were already out on 

of such needle-pricks, It bristles with uncon the veldt when I got there, but the women 

fortable, unjust eayings, and even events has received me kindly when they learned who I 

‘Seir pointe * onda up, till It’s just like ~arpe\ 


From Storie'tes by G 
for the doings of his countrymen. 
bad as another,’ the chief said. 


gives the word,’ 


men. 
march at an amazing pace. 


and was soon completely knocked up. 
a while they kept him going by prodding him 


incapable of going any further. 


him on. 
being taken to Ulundi, but we turned much 
more to the north, and I saw we were not 
being taken to the king. Up to then I had 
hoped that when we got there he would order 
us to be released, as he had one or two 
white men with him in whom he placed some 
confidence. 

‘* We halted at a kraal for the night. Next 
morning they again started Utet on the feet, but 
as before he broke down before the march was 
half over. The men looked angry; afew words 
passed between them and the man who was 
their leader, he nodded, and one of them walked 
up to where Utet was lying almost insensible, 
and with one blow with his heavy wady broke 
in his skull, We were traversing a very hilly 
country, and toward evening ascended to a 
kraal perched upon the top of an almost inac- 
cessible hill, and I guessed that this was my 
destination for the present, The king did not 
want to have me at Ulundi, in order that if 
there were any complaints from Natal he could 
deny that I was there, but I was to be kept a 
prisoner, so that there should be no witness of 
the massacre of the others, Probably the first 
time he was out of temper with the English he 
would send orders for me to be killed. I re- 
mained there two months. I was allowed to 
walk where I liked in the kraal, but was not 
permitted to pass the gate in the rough wall 
surrounding it. 


“The Zulus told me frankly that I should 
never go out again, and that it would not be 
long before they had orders for my execution. 
The men did not trouble to guard me, but two 
or three lads of fifteen or sixteen, armed with 
spears, always kept near me. It was a horrible 
existence, and its uncertainity made it all the 
more unbearable. In most stories I have read 
some native woman or other takes pity on the 
captive and assists him to escape. Nothing of 
the kind happened to me. I was not long be- 
fore I made up my mind to try, and the diffi- 
culty did not seem so much in getting away to 
begin with, as in making my way across the 
country afterward. Four men always slept in 
the hut with me, and a boy always kept guard 
at the door. I might possibly have stabbed 
them in their sleep one by one, but I could not 
bring myself to do this, and decided that the 
only plan was to silence the boy. 


“For a day or two before I made the attempt 
I gathered pieces of charred wood from the fire 
and stowed them away, and also kept some fat 
from a calabash that served as a lamp. I 
waited for a windy night, and then crawled to 
the entrance. The boy was outside and was 
leaning against it. The doors of these huts, 
you know, are only about four feet high, so 
there was no getting a drive at his head. I 
had taken a wady, an assegai, and a shield 
from the side of one of the Zulus who was 
sleeping heavily, for there had been a feast of 
some sort or other that afternoon. I crouched 
for a time at the entrance, looking through the 
skin that hung across, in hopes my guard 
would move, but he did not do so, but stood so 
long immovable that I came to the conclusion 
that he had gone to sleep leaning against the 
hut. There wae nothing for it for I knew that 
I must be miles away before morning. Sud- 
denly I grasped both his ankles, jerked his 
legs from under him, and he fell head fore- 
most. 

‘In a moment I was on his back and brought 
the wady down on his head with a force which 
I hoped would stun but not killhim. Then I 
tied his hands tightly behind him, and bound 
his feet, shoved a piece of stick into his mouth, 
and fastened it there with some cord, or rather 
twisted hide, going round the back of his neck. 
Then I lifted him and carried him a few yards 
away from the door and laid him down again, 
took off his belt with the short petticoat of 
skin attached to it and made off. 


‘There was no difficulty in climbing the 
wall, and, once over, I made my way down the 
path by which I had been brought up. I 
walked on for hours, and when it began to get 
light went down into a ravine, and then set to 
work to disgaise myself. I powdered the char- 
coal between two stones, and mixed it with 
the fat, then, stripping, I rubbed myself all 
over. I put on the native petticoat, retaining 
nothing of my own attire but my shoes, and 
then, taking the shield, assegai and club, con- 
tinued my way. My disguise could not for a 
moment deceive anyone near at hand; the 
object was to give myself the appearance of a 
native ata distant view. I went most of the 
time at a trot, for that is the usual Zulu gait. 
I wept a vigilant lookout, as you may suppose, 
avoiding a few villages I saw, and keeping 
clear of any man I caught sight of, 

‘‘It was of no use trying to hide anywhere, 
for I knew it was a mere question of speed. I 
had calculated on eight hours’ start, and keep- 
ing due west I did not think it was more than 
“fifty or sixty miles at the outside to the frontier 
from the point at which I had started. It isa 
good many years ago now, and I wasactive and 
young, and just at sunset I crossed a river that 
was,I fancied,the boundary. I wasutterly done 
up, but I cept on until it was quitedark, and the 
Zulus would be no longer able to follow me. 
Then I turned aside into a clump of bushes and 
slept till the morning. [ peered out very 
cautiously, but as no natives were in sight, I 
continued my journey, and two hours later 
came in sight of a farmhouse, I threw away 
the shield and weapons, and rubbed myself 
from the waist up until { had got myself fairly 
white. If I had gone up as I was, a Boer, if he 
happened to be ina sulky humor, would have 


“* Ucet then told him that I was an English 


and could not be held in any way responsible 
‘One is as 
‘We shall 
finish with you all some day, when the king 
Four days later Utet and I 
were taken out of the hut, our bonds cut, and 
we were marched away undera guard of twenty 
It was very hard work, for the Zulus 
Utet, like most 
Boers, never walked a step when he could ride, 
For 


with their assegais, but at last he fell, utterly 
Then they 
lashed his body to a pole and four of them took 
I had thought at first that we were 







































































a flannel shirt and a pair of trousers. 


ances, and my troubles were over. 


my execution,” 





A New Parrot Story. 





tion, call a parrot a bird. 
beast of some sort, 
and bites like a badger. 


wawtah,” 


Sunday school treat. 


good among his parishioners. 


the railings, and was 


varying persistency. 


his sentiments. 


birds could be trained in the same way.” 


Boyle win the Idler.” 





The Income Tax in 1950. 


sion that I have no money. 
support my establishment ! 
have investigated your case thorougbly. 


ances. 
all about you !|—Puck. 





At the Fine Art Exhibiton. 





Garbugli, the painter, was acting as guide to 


the beautiful Signora Armellini. 
“Why,” 
tures I see none of your productions.” 
** That is impossible. 
artists are exhibited here.” 


‘*“No matter; I am sorry you don't figure 


among these.”— Don Chisicotte. 





He—You are the one girl among a thousand. 


She—I didn’t suppose there had been more 
than a dozen or so. 


was and what had befallen me, gave me a meal, 
When 
the men camein I found that the farmer had 
known Utet, and he furnished me with a horse 
and necessaries, and one of his sons rode with 
me to Standerton, where I had some acquaint- 
But it was 
along time before I recovered from the strain 
of that two months of waiting for the order for 


You can’t, with any sense of moral justifica- 
It’s generally a 
which screams like a chiid 
Some friends of mine 
have another variety of parrot, a highiy moral 
temperance one, who is celebrated for demand- 
ing, in decidedly inebriated tones, ‘‘ A glash o’ 
He adhered to this phase so per 
tinaciously that the vicar conceived the idea of 
borrowing him for the bazaar at the annual 
The vicar thought that 
the example of so humble a bird in refusing to 
ask for alcoholic beverages would do much 
In the mean- 
time he suggested that the parrot should be 
put out in the front garden, in order to convert 
some reprobate brickmakers who passed the 
house daily in going and returning from work. 
The very first day the bird was put out on the 
lawn, a drunken bricklayer leant up against 
so overcome by 
its request, that he conceived it to be his duty 
to re-educate the feathered temperance apostle, 
and proceeded to do so every evening with un- 


On the day of the bazaar the parrot had a 
little tent all to himself, with a notice of his 
temperance qualifications on the outside, and 
an intimation that twopence a head would be 
charged for interviewing him and ascertaining 
“‘It is rather a starting inno- 
vation, Mr. Dean,” said the vicar, as he did the 
honors to the great gun of the day, “‘ but I an- 
ticipate that much good will be done if other 
The 
Dean was dubious, but expressed a wish to 
hear the parrot, who immediately began to 
dance up and down, and shriek out at the top 
of its voice an altogether unexpected request 
for ‘Gin and wawtah ! gin and wawtah !” and 
was speedily sent home in disgrace.— Baynton 


Mrs. Brown—I won’t submit to it, madam ! 
You have purposely declared me exempt from 
the income tax in order to create an impres- 
You know, your- 
self, it costs me ten thousand dollars a year to 


Mrs. Jones (income tax official)\—Madam, I 
You 


are spending money just to keep up appear- 
Don’t try to put on airs to me—I know 


said the latter, ‘‘ among these pic- 


Only the works of dead 
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Correspondence Coup pon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dente need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

Grokce G.—Sorry not to oblige you, Gsorge, but you 
forgot the coupon. 





Lavy Reaper.—In case thie meets your eye, would you 
please consider yourself kissed and blessed for your very 
charming letter cf April 22. Perhaps such a letter is the 
very most precious reward the newspaper woman can 
wieh for Were you in her position you would know why. 


Durnaxn —Your best plan would have been to advertise 
for a tutor. I hope ere this you have found what you 
require. I am eure there are idle men, who would be glad 
to hire bocks and give you the necessary instructions. I 
feel 80 sorry to have treated a stranger in such as very 
usual manner, but I only just opened your letter. You 
have capital handwriting. 


MsJor —Thie Ie the writing of a very capsble person 
whose judgment {fs sometimes a little pre jidiced but 
whose graep cf: ffaire and tenacity cf purpose are extremely 
noticeable, the temperament ts rather pugnacious acd the 
whole nature alive and alert. A slight impatience of 
routine and excellent decision of character, with indepen- 
dence, courage, and a high sense cf honor are shown. I've 
been extremely fortunate in my studies this week and this 
fe about the finest of a very fair lot. 


Prersto.—1 It ie very eweet cf you to wish that “the 
SaturDAY NichT may continue to boom.” Weare, thank 
you. Itis, however, very pleasant to have gocd wishes 
2 Your writing shows a sensitive and finely strung nature, 
very open to impulse and apt to epeak ous. You have 
mar ked love of the beautiful and a generally receptive na 
ture ; somewhat Inclined to despond under trial, as all 
mercurial temperamentsdo. You are honest and atraight- 
forward and like todo your work perfectly. An attractive 
study. 


Zitta —Thank you very much for your kind note and 
many thanks aleo for the enclosure. Taoey were handed to 
me just ae I was leaving the city, a0 I couldn’t acknowledge 
sooner. I think your pretty souvenir ie beautifally worked 
The important day comes next month; the 10:h, to be 
exact. I hope your accomplishments will be a great suc- 
cees. Bye-bye, dear! I cannot give you more to-day. 
Send me your addrets again, for I destroyed the note on 
the train, fearing to mielay it, ard neglected to note the 
addreee. 


Kart — Canada” comes from the exclamation cf the 
discoverers, who, when they saw the desolation cf the 
shore, exclalmed in despair, ‘A cinada,” which means 
‘nothing there.” I thought everyone couid tell you that, 
one learne it in eome child’s geography. Your writing is 
exquisitely like that of a little foreign friendcf mine. In 
fact did I not believe her incapable of playing tricks on me, 
I ehould say it was here. It shows refinement, imagina- 
tion, love of beauty, excellent jadgment, care, some artistic 
talent, bright aud sensitive nature. Sure to be charming. 


*18,"—I don’s know, my dear, I have had olasees 
of boys and girls, and have been very fond of 
both. I think boys give one more trouble and 
better returns. Girle are generally too good to make 
it interesting. Ithink you are exceedingly funny to say 
most of you has gone to width. I can jast see you. 2 
Your writing shows etrong individuality and a rather forci- 
tle mind. You are anxious to make a good impression* 
not very emotional, extremely bright and vivacious, with 
strong sense of humor. You are not fally developed and 
yeare will doubtless change your writing considerably. 


J. M. J.—I believe I anewered your question at once, in 
regard to the face treatment. At all events I intended do- 
ing eo and referring you to Mrs. Gervaiee Graham's parlors 
on Avenue street, the addrees and particulars are in our 
advertising columns. Gentlemen as well as ladies are 
treated by the masseuse under this method. The com- 
plaint you are troubled with ie a great nuisance and I trust 
you are now better. 2. Your writing shows much good 
temper, some ambition, a generally appreciative disposi- 
tion, careful and cautious but frank in speech, you are of 
good judgment, clear and logical mind, sympathetic in 
pature, reasonably persevering, a person who would in- 








MUSIC SOOTHES THE SOUL 


Paine’s Celery Compound Makes the Sick and 
Diseased Body Healthy and Strong. 


ST. GERTRUDE.—11.11.11.11. 
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Onward all ye weary, nervous, weak and pale, | 
Use a Inighty Compound which can never 
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Thomaade of our people who once suffered 
ong, 
Now rejoice in vigor, feel robust and strong; 


It will strength and vigor give to old and , That remedy of virtue, Paine’s Cel'ry Com- 


It will, build’ the body, strengthen nerves un- | Saved 


stru ng. 
Onward then ye weary, nervous, weak and 


pale, 
a mighty Compound, which can never 
ail. 


By this Compound’s power, fell disease must 


y, 
Health will lift its banner o’er us all on high ; 
The broken-down and wearied, all will strength 


regain, 

Posten health and pleasure will for us re- 
main. 

Onwerd then ye weary, etc. 


pound, 

them from the perils that compassed 
them around, 
Onward then ye weary, etc. 


Onward then ye people, hearken to the sound ; 
Victory will follow Paine’s Cel ry Compound ; 
Disease and pain can never ‘gainst our lives 


prevail ; 
von ~ use this Compound we can never 
‘ail. 
Onward then ye weary, etc. 





fisitely prefer to live in peace and comfort than to fight his 
way. Your method ie above criticiem and you are on the 
whole a very pleasant study, 


Cynic.—'' What does man’s love mean’ ’ I don’t quite 
understand you, and as to your own conclusion that it isa 
mixture of selfiehnees and sensuality, I must say I don’t 
think you ehow much rfinement, or to b> frank, much 
knowledge, when you make euch a horrid statement Man’s 
love hae traces of both these deplorab'e traite, no doubt, in 
many cases, but if I werc asked to defire the emotion. I 
think I'd try and leave them io the background Man’s 
love nearly always takes ite tone from ite objxct. Ifa 
woman is truly refined and eplritual, she will satisfy the 
higher part cf man’s emotional nature, and keep the 
grceeer partin check. If she is too material she will de- 
velop the grceeer nature and stunt the epiritual growth. 
There is wore in thie than you think. Like a fire of olive 
wocd, ie it? Well, § don’s know about that; certainly it 
biezs hot encugh sometimes, but I dou’s think it alwaye 
goes dead out in a day. 2. What is happiness? Now 
you've given me an easy cone. Happiness is remembrance 
cf and sympathy witb others, and forgetfulness of self. 
That's pure ard perfect happiness. Anyone eo eelf-ab- 
sorbed as you are ie in no danger cf being happy. Just put 
that in your pipe and emoke it. 3. Your writing shows a1 
independent and erratic will, firm purpose, good self- 
reliance, honestv, lack cf tact and sympathy, conservatism, 
a very bright mind, poor jadgment, carelesenerce of detail 
sharpness of criticism and a little temper. 
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FOR FIFTY YEARS! "a 
MRS. WINSLOW’S : 
SOOTHING SYRUP | 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhcea. : 

Twenty-five Cents @ Bottle. i} 





FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 60 TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * west! Tetons” 


Estimates given. Telephone 545, 
For Churches and Houses. 


TA | N E Write for designs and prices. 


GLASS » 2 Sr 5. Tononre 


» 1892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITEE at 


Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 1907 : 


CEO. BENGOUGH 
45 Atelaide Street East, Torone«. 








St. Catharines, a Nav. Co., Ltd. ' 





Steamer GARDEN CITY ? 
Plying daily between Toronto, Psst Dalbousie and 88. ; 
’ 


Catharines, leaving Toronto 7 p.m., arriving Port Dal- . 

housie 9 St. Catharines, Lock 2, 945 p.m. Returning . 

leaves St. Catharines 7 a.m., Port Dalhousie 745 a.m., j 

arriving in Toronto at 10 a.m. : 
The ular Wednesday and Saturday 2 p.m. tripe up ! 

the Old Welland Canal every Wednesday and Geturdeg it 

After July 1 a seven hour’s outing to Wilson Park on Mon- i 

days, Tueedaye, Thuredays, Fridays, leaving Toronto at 

10 a.m., returning 7 p.m. Family book tickets at all prin 

cipal Hotela and Ticket Offices. Forty tri Bi $8 ; 20 tripe $5. 

For further information app'y to W. N. ARRIS, Garden ‘ 

City Office, Geddes’ Wharf, east side. A. COWAN, Mgr. a 


Niagara River Line 


STEAMERS 


CHICORA, CIBOLA & CHIPPEWA 


SIX TRIPS DAILY (except Sunday) 
Commencing, Friday, June 29 


Boats will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 a m., 
9a.m, llam., 2p.m., 330 p.m. and 4.45 p.m., for 


NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTON ; 


Connecting with New York Central & Hodson River Ry., : 

Michigan Central Ry. and Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. {| 
} 
” 





for Falle, Buffalo, etc. JOHN FOY, Manager. 





NIAGARA FALLS LINE 


STEAMER 


Empress of India | 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from city wharf, foot of 
Yonge street (weet side), for 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo i4 
Rochester, New York 


and all pointe east and south. This is the only steamer 
connecting with railway at Port Dalhcusie. Family booke 
for sale, 40 trips for $8 Low rates to excursion parties. 

Tickete at all G. T. R. and principal ticket ¢ ffices, amd at 
office on whet. 
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Ladies’... 


SEAL GARMENTS 


Made over into Fashionable styles. 


LADIES’ SEAL MANTLES 


Perfect fit guaranteed 











Our specialty. 


FINE FUR CAPES ay 


Latest fashions, im all sizes 


Highest Quality Lowest Prices 


J. &J. LUGSDIN 


Fashionable Furriers, 101 Yonge St. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
One VOR ccccscvccvcvecevevesesceses 82 00 
Six Monthsec..sccccesccccvescvccsscse 1 60 
Three Months. ...sscccccccssscccsess 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on Application at the busi- 
ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrv.), Propr’s. 
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Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer ? 
Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





Camera Competition. 


Owing to the fact that a number of amateur 
photographers have been unable to send in 
the pictures they are preparing for the camera 
competition, we have decided to extend the 
time until the last day of August. This should 
enable many others to complete their pictures 
and have them in our hands in time. As we 
said last week, we will undertake to return any 
picture in good order if the owner so desires. 
On the opposite page we publish three of the 
pictures entered and will follow these with 
others next week. 





Imogen and Desdemona. 


T may be that the women of fiction are 
only ideals, but we venture to say that 
there are quite as lovable women in real 
life as ever entered the heart of poet to 
conceive. In the (rentlemen’s Magazine 
London, June, Mr. H. Schultz Wilson 

writes con amore of The Women of Fiction. 
His paper is very long, so we select what he 
says of Imogen and Desdemona: 

‘“* As we think of them we are compassed by 
such a cloud of witnesses. They belong to all 
times and appear in all costumes. Their 
beauties vary. They are dark and fair; are 
tall (like Rosalind or Mignonne.) They are 
gentile, soft, and tender, or brilliant, witty and 
vivacious. Their variety is infinite as their 
witchery is irresistible. We will call up the 
spirits of those only whom we can worship 
and can love. The women of fiction include 
Lady Macbeths, Gonerils, Mrs. Mackenzies, 
Becky Sharps ; but it is not to-day our stint to 
speak of such women, even though they be, as 
they often are, as profoundly true to life as are 
the darling heroines of story and song. . . + 
How shall we, gravelled for want of space, 
select from Shakespeare’s heroines? They 
must come first. They are happily so many, 
and all so divine. If we must restrict our- 
selves to, say, two of them, let us select Imo- 
gen and Desdemona. God never made woman 
purer, tenderer, lovelier, than these two. 
Imogen is a royal lady, while Desdemona is 
the daughter of a patrician only ; but each 
chooses nobly for herself, and, in defiance of 
parental authority, gives heart and hand toa 
lover who is her soul's free election. Their 
lots are different; poor Desdemons is pite- 
ously done todeath by the hand that she so 
loved: while Imogen forgives an erring 
husband—we forgive him only because 
she forgives him—and the curtain falls 
upon a prospect of supreme and re- 
gal wedded happiness, These dear, divine 
ladies resemble each other specially in the 
qualities of loftiest womanly purity and 
modesty. Imogen prayed her husband ‘oft 
forbearance ;’ Desdemona asks in her chaste, 
wondering simplicity: ‘'‘Dost thou in con 
science think—tell me, Emilia—that there be 
women do abuse their husbands in such gross 
kind?’ 

‘*And these sweet saints of wives are so 
nobly constant, so tenderly forgiving, and so 
true. It is the arch flend’s mock toslay Desde 
mona for a suspicion of faithlessness in a 
woman whocould not be, nor even conceive 
being false. It took an Iago to bring about 
that tragic result; asit required the devilieh 
arts of an Iachimo to induce the besotted 
Posthumus to believe in the supposed sin of 
fair, royal Imogen. This princess was 
incapable of being, even in thought, foul 
or false; yet, both these peerless crea- 
tures are traduced and become the victims 
of their own transcendent virtue. Oh, the pity 
of it! Butit isthe dark of night that makes 
the stars shine so gloriously. Their background 
of slanderous mischance renders the heroines 
more brightly fair and noble. As we 
learn to know and love such women, we feel 
reverently how ideal a relation—the loftiest 
granted to humanity—marriage may be. A 
heroine means a godlike woman; and Shake- 
speare’s heroines are fully that. They are fair, 
and—fairer than that word—of wondrous vir 
tues, Winsome, graceful, feeling, they do not 
attach or attract through the mere senses ; but 
are in their loveliness and in their charms 
physical types and expressions of spiritual, 
ideal beaut y—of a beauty which delights alike 
the brain, the senses and the soul,” 


The Other Half of aF lounder. 








At Point Lookout the men started to build a 
platform out into the bay which was not com- 
pleted. Connecting boards along the spiles 
furnished an excellent opportunity for fishing. 
On one ot these! sat trolling for spotted-tail 
bass—a fish there found—and O'Donnell was 
** still” fishing from another two or three rods 
distant. He caught a flounder, evidently the 
first he ever saw. Holding it aloft as it twirled 
around, alternately showing the dark and fiat 
white sides, he summed up his ichthyological 
astonishment in the following solilcquy : 

** Be jabbers! Oi'll fish a long spell before I 
get the other half of yez.”— Boston Journal, 


Thirty Minutes at the Daypo 




















have to Wait half an hour at Union Station. 


BY MACK, 


& woman—and the umbrella and the shopping 


car you get angry and can’t make out for the 
life of you why people don’t stay at home and 


man at last gets up and gives you his seat, 
and then, if you will permit me to convey to 
you a piece of intelligence, my dear 
madam, those men seated near by are 
treated to a performance highly amusing 
tothem. You will do nothing really new, but 
the actions of a woman in such an emergency 
are always new and interesting to the male 
observer. For instance, in your case, keep 
your eye upon yourself and see if you do not 
act something after this manner. The man 
who makes room for you had been occupying a 
whole seat, keeping a valise by bis side, but he 
sets the grip under the seat and gets up into 
the aisle to let you in next the window. You 
thank him, and drop your plums; and valises 
in the seat beside you, immediately com- 
mencing to stow your traps away. The 
shawl-strap is put on the ficor, the small 
parcels are piled npon your knees, in 
such wise as to make it appear that you are 
trying your best to make room for the man, 
but at last you turn pitifully towards him and 
look hopelessly at the bundles that still fill the 
seat. If he is an old traveler he will quietly 
pick up your fruit and other traps and pile 
them upon the floor and drop into his half of 
the seat. If he is not an old traveler he will 
wilt before your appealing glance and leave 
you in full possession. If he puts your traps 
down and plumps himself beside you, you will 
get mad enough to tell him he is no gentle- 
man. But you won't say so in words. You 
will merely signal your opinion of the man 
to everyone in the car by the expression 
you will call into your face. It will 
interest you to know that not a soul on board 
will agree with you. The men will not, because 
they have all suffered and been routed time 
and again; the women will not, for women, 
where their personal comfort is not concerned, 
are as clear as men in perceiving the justice of 
acause. ‘**The mean old thing! She deserves 
to stand,” the ladies will exclaim to each other 
as they notice the arts you employ to cheat out 
of his half of the seat the man who befriended 
you. The other women will read you like a 
book, first because you make your purpose 
offensively plain, and second, because they all 
do the very same thing under the same circum- 
stances. About this time you wiil begin to 
spill your parcels and gaze wildly out of 
window and up and down the car, and, catch- 
ing the eye of someone going along the aisle, 
you will ask in extreme agitation, ‘‘Is this the 
train for Blank?” Of courseitis. You asked 
six people the same question before you got 
aboard, 

The women of this land are not, asa rule, 
reposeful travelers, and to tell you the truth I 
don’t like those cold, calm exceptions, those 
women whom a journey does not fluster. Such 
a woman is cool enough to kiss poison into her 
husband’s lips while looking false love into his 
trusting eyes. Give me the flurried woman 
with the bundles; she is the normal woman, 
Let us gently wean the bundles from her and 
trust them to the baggage-master and the hack- 
driver. Let us clamor at the door of the rail- 
way managers until they open up a parcel 
room on passenger trains so that the men of 
this generation can purchase freedom from 
slavery. Did you ever go to the station to 
meet your aunt? Did you ever succeed in 
guessing what she had packed in that valise? 
She would not let you send it up with an ex- 
pressinan, she would not let you engage a nack, 
but insisted on walking to the streetcar. If 
you found the valise heavy she offered to carry 
it herself, but you couldn't permit that, of 
course, so you struggled and heaved and 
wasted several dollars’ worth of energy and 
temper because the feminine mind was centered 
upon the saving of a quarter. 

About nine o'clock at night the Toronto Union 
Station is a scene of bustle. Trains at this sea- 
son of the year are crowded, both in and out, and 
there are trains coming in and pulling out 
every three or four minutes, An excursion 
train will be there, the village band tooting for 
all itis worth. Young men will be standing 
on the steps, hanging on by the railings and 
leaning far out. One of them will look up the 
track and down the track, and then slyly 
glance at the spectators to see if all eyes are 
fastened enviously upon him, envying him his 
courage in hanging on just as a brakeman 
would, and his good fortune, in that he is go- 
ing for a ride upon the train and has his ticket 
safe in his mouth, 

You will see a poorly dressed girl of sixteen 
standing talking closely to a rakish youth, 
who spits tobacco and shows ker no respect at 
all, and you will condemn the girl and reflect 
upon her low future, and you will wonder 
how one s0 young can be so brazen 
and depraved. The tough youth de- 
sires to get away from her, but she 
sticks to him and keeps her face close to 
his and talks in hisear, Then the train pulls 
out and the bad young man with a careless 
nod and a final squirt of tobacco swings aboard 
and is gone. The girl turns; you are ready to 
blast her with a glance, but instead of a brazen 
face you are confronted by a coarse and homely 
one convulsed with sobs and wet with tears 
that she does not even try to hide. The girl is 
a sister to that contemptible youth who 
showed her such scant respect and whose 












































































Being a Faithful Showing of What you may See if you 


LAT the dickens takes people 
out of town so much, any- 
how? Why do people galli- 
vant around the country so 
constantly? When you 
decide to run out and see 

the old folks or make up your mind to 
swoop down upon friends at one time or an- 
other, what do you find? The train crowded 
with people, of course, so that you cannot find 
a comfortable seat. As you go through car after 
car without finding room to deposit your person, 
not to mention tke basket of plums and the 
basket of peaches, and the two valises and the 
shawl-strap—for I am presuming that you are 


bag, and the two paper parcels, and the reti- 


cule, and the fan, and the bag of candy for 
your sister’s baby, as you go through car after 


pay their debts. But, if you are a woman, 4& 
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waiting for the excursion 


get away from the other fellows. 


ahead of her, 


what it knows, 


them held the quilt of their joint sorrows? 





A Peep at Collingwood. 








proud snort and whistle 
after its slow and tedi- 


hours, bringing first the 
exhibition buildings 
into view and the tower 
of the high school, I felt 
- that it was indeed Col- 
pe lingwood I saw—Col- 
lingwood the haven of 
my wandering at Civic 
Holiday time—Colling- 
wood famed in song and 
story for its broad sweep 
of water, its rocky shore 
and stunted cedars, bur- 
docks and broken side- 
walks, the healthiest, 
coolest and_ kindliest 
spot on the map of the 
world. It is uot a go-ahead place where 
the visitor is made dizzy by the din and 
swirl of life, but is rather a place to settle 
down in and compose one’s person when one 
is tired of the turmoil of trolley cars and 
the mad worry of catching Island ferries— 
a sort of pillow is Collingwood, where one 
settles down easily, lulled by the tinkle of 
the cow-bell on the common, the crow of 
chanticleer in a far-off barnyard, and the soft 
splash of the waves on the pebbly beach. And 
ifall this doesn’t tickle the Collingwood peo- 
ple, then I'll give it up. 
As I walked along the beach looking for a 


= a _— 
=o . 


nice spot to dosome sketching, I found that 
several summer cottages were occupied by 
Toronto people who are spending the hot sum- 
mer months at this point. I noticed: Mr. and 
Mrs. Gilmore and family of Murray street, 
with Miss Featherstonhaugh and young Mrs, 
Gillespie and Miss Wadsworth as guests ; Mra, 
Bridges and her family and nephews, Mesers, 
Baldwin, the daughters of Gen. Thacker, Mrs, 
Lumsden and her niece, Miss Muriel Whitney, 
Mr. and Mrs, Adam Creelman and family, with 
Misses Jennings, Dallas and Lang as guests, 
Mrs. Palin of Gloucester street and her daugh- 
ter, Mrs. H. B. McDonald of Dallas, Texas, 
Mrs. Arthur Wheeler of Ottawa, Mrs. Wil- 
liams of Vancouver and the Misses Park of 
London. 

The beach at Collingwood is splendid for 
bathing, both for children and adults, 
They have evening bonfires and sociable 
shore teas. The tennis club has beau- 
tiful grounds and sets aside special days 
for visitors and strangers, and provides cake 


idea of manhood is to be bold and bad, use- 
less and drunken, The girl is evidently from 
the country, whence she came to work for a 
living, and has no doubt for weeks sung 
at her toil and laughed in her dreams 
that would 
bring her brother on a visit to her. He 
may have been a selfish brute from infancy, 
but she never noticed it and longed co see him, 
and planned a pleasant meeting and nice sur- 
prises for him and little presents, He came all 
right, but nothing happened as she had 
dreamed it would, He did not kiss her, but 
she didn’t mind that much, for there was a 
crowd around, and Jack never made much fuss 
and hated to be laughed at. Then he didn’t go 
up to the house with her, for he had promised 
to go to the Island with some of the boys 
in the forenoon, but he said they would have a 
big time after dinner, and she was satis- 
fled. He did not come in the after- 
noon either, for he had gone down 
to the race track or somewhere else—couldn’t 
She did not 
see him again until nearly train time, and he 
smelled of beer and wore his hat sideways and 
swore laughingly at the boys when they 
trooped near the two of them. And all he 
could talk about was what he had done, and 
where he had been, and how much beer he had 
punished. When she tried to tell him how dis- 
appointed she was because he did not come 
with her, he growled and said she never 
wanted him to have any fun. And the whole 
soul of that poor young friendless thing was 
left athirst by the brute idol of her devotion 
when the train pulled out. The event that 
had buoyed her up for a month was now past 
and it left not one little memory to cherish in 
the vista of drudgery that stretched away 
He did not speak even 
a few hollow words that she could treasure, 
nothing even of mock endearment that she 
could deceive herself with, But she would go 
home, or to the place that served as a home, 
and after bitter self-torture would conclude 
that the fault was hers. She had expected too 
much, Jack seldom got away from the village. 
The city was newtohim. He could not see 
enough of it in one day, and there was no fun 
for a smart fellow like Jack fooling around 
with a dull girl like her. And she wasn’t 
pretty and had poor clothes, and Jack couldn’t 
be blamed for being ashamed of her, But the 
mind is a clumsy reasoner with the heart, and 
though the heart may not answer it knows 


I saw a big man get offatrain carrying his 
father, a helpless old man, in his great 
arms. The first time father and son found 
themselves in this relation to each other 
a surge of feeling must have swept over them, 
It was so different a moment from that in 
which the father first took the son in his arms, 
What had been done with the days and the 
years that had intervened? Who of their peo- 
ple had died or done worse since that other 
day, and had the air castles all evaporated to 
remain only as a mocking memory? Which of 


~ S the train rounded the curve 
with an unwarrantably 


ous journey of four 


eee 
and tea. On Thursday last there was played Anacreontic. 

a friendly game between Collingwood and 
Owen Sound, which was quite a social affair, 
ending up in a dance in the evening at the 
pretty home of one of the oldest residents of 
the town. E. P. 


































































































































For Saturday Night. 
The purple grape that clustering stocks the vine 
Proolaims what cheer the future holds in store ; 
Our oup to-night is ruby-red with wine, 
And can we ask for more? 





The vintage of a glorious summer flown 
Ie reaped again in every cup we fill! 

The fragrance of the fruit ie backward blown 
From every vine-clad hill! 


And in the Bacchio gladness of to-night, 
The promise glows of others, score on score | 
The present paints the future still more bright, 
And can we ask for more? ’ 


Some Strange Effects. 


How completely the sense of a sentence is 
altered by the omission of an initial letter is 
shown in the following selections from various 
papers : 

‘In consequence of the numerous accidents 
occasioned by skating on Taunton Lake, mea- 
sures are to be taken to put a top to it.” 

‘““When the President's wife entered the 
humble sitting-room of the mine she was 
pol'tely handed a hair.” 

‘*Ata latge dinner given last night at the 
—, nothing was eatable but the owls.” 

“A man was yesterday arrested on the 
charge of having eaten a cabman for demand- 
ing more than his fare,” 

** The Russian soMier, Kachkinoffskewsy was 
found dead with a long word sticking in his 
throat.”—Exchange, 


_—_—-_so—_—_——_———— 
The Difference. 


Rose lips for rosier kissing, warm and tender, 
And dimpled arms that pillowing round us steal, 

All these in dreams the rare old wine will render, F 
Until we deem them real. 


And if, my friends, though pleasant be such seeming 
And fair the fancies cf the dreamfal shore, , 
The gods be praised, we realizes our dreaming, 
Say, oan we ask for more ? 
Ottawa. Cuartrs Gorpon ReGars 





Our Memories. 





For Saturday Night 


From out of the shadowy eilence 
A whiepering wailing lay 

Ie breathed by the memories unbidden, 
That come with the closing day, 

Of long-lost melody hidden 
In hands tnat lifeless lay. 





We gaze on a lustreless future, 
A present despairing and gray, 
A past where mistaken decisions 
Have darkened our fast-dying day, 
And trampled the airy brain vieione 
To mounds of immovable clay. 
Hgvene Ravisee 





A Mother’s Tears. 


By Octave Cremaziv, the French Canad‘an Poet, 
For Saturday Night. 


Oh, my mother’s tear, 
Dainty drop of crystal, 

Which falls on my bier 
As on my oradie ! 


Oh, blossom fl wer 
Of the mother-love given, 
Gathered from an angel’s bower 
In the gardens of heaven | 


Ab, trickle, trickle down again 
Ono my face, pale and bare, 
And till blashful morn remain, 
An unknown biessing there. 


Bat, ob, the rosy morning 
Shall come back nevermore, 
To bear to my ears the warning 

And song of the forests hoar ! 


Oh, the starlesas night, 
Sunken, heavy as lead, 

Covers with a masqie my sight, 
Endless and dread. 


‘Tis a place fall cf fears, 
Horrors and signs obscure, 
Yet, ch, mother, thy sweet tears 
Have made it a palace pure. 
— Literally transiated by E H Stafor 


Farewell. 


For Saturday Night ~ 
The engine wheels are turning, 
Now rings ite warning bell, 
My heart within is burning, 
For I must say ‘' Farewell.” 


i've counted every hour 
Since I awoke at dawn, 

The chimes from yonder tower 
Rang over many a lawn. 


And some who heard their ringing 
Were lulled to perfect rest, 

And some broke into singing, 
But sorrow filled my breast. 


Each note seemed like the tolling 
For loves we grieve to part, 
Ard every sound came rolling 
‘* Farewell” upon my heart. 


Laet night your eyes were bluer 
Thaaz April's violet, 

They shone upon me truer 
Than ever they shone yet. 


Bat, oh, the violet blueness 
I may not see again ; 
And the auroral truenese 
May ebine, and shine in vain. 





And now afar you'll wander, 
But no sweet-sounding bell 
Will toll when chiming, yonder, 
In monotone “* Farewell.” 
Asset R J. F. Hassarp 


In the afternoon everyone praised her beauty 
and refinement. 





The Words of Jesus. 


For Saturday Night. 
In books of wiedom wonderful 
Great worde I’ve often read ; 
But none 60 sweet and beautiful 
As those that Jesus said. 


They call ue home, like golden bells, 
From desert tracke afar, 

To lead us where the verdant delle 
And limpid etreamlete are. 


I love to read them o'er and o'er, 
Thoee blessed strains of peace 
That rise above life's surging roar 

And bid ite sorrows cease. 





There Is no raging Galilee. 
Their whispers cannot still ; 

No fragile, frail infirmity 
Their virtues cannot thrill. 


There is no sia-sick sufferer 
Their comforte will not blese ; 

No weary, friendless wanderer 
Their emilee will not caress. 


There is no tower in hell’s domaine 
Too strong for them to shake, 
And all ite fires oan forge no chains 
Too etrong for them to break. 
Ernest E, Leics. 





He Wondered. 


He sat for a long time wrapped in thought. 

‘* What is the matter?” asked his wife ; ‘is 
there trouble on your mind?” 

‘*Not exactly,” he answered, mopping the 
perspiration from his brow, ‘not unless ye 
might look at it as a kind o’ remorse.” 

‘* What was occupying your mind?” 

“*T was wondering if I’m the same man who 
kicked about the cold last winter.”— Ex, 





t 
But, oh, dear! when I met her at the seauide!, 
—Judge. be 
. 
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Between You and Me. 





OW often one hears the ex- 
pression ‘A mere butterfly,” 
without 
thought, or with a_ half 

slighting thought of butter- 

flies and their ways. This 

last week I’ve been studying 

up butterflies, and I shall not 

express myself as aforesaid any more. The 
beautiful, bright, bewitching things, coming, 
vanishing, one knows not whence or whither 
have fairly swarmed over Toronto suburbs this 
week. I saw a dusty roadway carpeted with 
glowing brown and black velvet last Sunday, 
and lo! as I came nearer, the carpet rose in 
patches and shreds and drifted here and there, 
and it was all of butterflies, scores and hun- 
dreds of them, with quivering wings and 
bright eyes and dainty, tiny feet, and they 
floated about me, and, woe the hour! I 
wheeled over one, par hazard, and left it a 


and endorses it 


dusty, dead thing, gone forever ! 
e 


In the city a child discoursed to me of butter- 
flies. I had told her in a fantastic and con- 
scienceless moment that butterflies, the white 
ones, were baby angels flying about and find- 
ing out nice homes for the babies God sends to 
folk. And the small girl sat by herself and 
addressed two capering wee white angels, as 


they played tag among my petunias and 


pansies, in this fashion: ‘“,Wait till I tell you, 
silly things. You've made a mistake about 
this house, not bringing any babies here, for 
this lady’s awful good to babies. Do you hear 
that?” And the butterflies whisked past her 
as she sat, with an impish whisk, not in the 
least angelic, as much as to say, ‘‘ What do 


newspaper ‘women want with babies? You 
can’t make copy out of them, foolish child!” 
And the child smiled after them as they played, 
and suddenly she and I gave a doleful squall, 


for a yellow net with a small boy at the end of 


its handle crashed down on our baby angels, 
and a moment later we heard his remark: 
‘**One’s spoiled ; step on it, It’s only a nasty 
yellow one!” And I and the child looked at 
one another and the child's eyes flooded over, 
and she ,whispered, ‘‘ I'd just told them some- 
thing to tell God, and the boy has killed them,” 
I hugged her and tried hard to make up my 
mind to explain my fanciful story, but I 
couldn't, and for a long while she will abhor 
the boy that smashed her baby angels. 
* 


The world is full of boys who smash our baby 
angels, isn’t it? Our little innocent Gwhite 
illusions and delusions, and dreams and ideals, 
and it is almost always from some supreme 
height of fancy that the fall comes, Looking 
back along the years there are dead butterflies 
in the dust at every yard ; little hopes that fell 
fruitless, little longings never reached, little 
prayers never answered—all like crushed but- 
tertlies. They pleased us while they lived 
though, and that is all the best and biggest 
thing can do. -Peopie don’t sufficiently 
bonor the power of pleasing. It has worked 
wonders since that pretty apple turned its 
rosy cheek to Mother Eve and pleased her, be- 
fore she put forth her naughty fingers to pick 
it. People say the story of Eve and the apple 
is only an allegory. Well, it is just as good for 
its purpose, even though it be. I adore a crea- 
ture who openly and frankly tries to please me 
or anyone else. It is lovely to discover that 
anyone desires one’s pleasure and appreciation, 
and, believe me, there is no more useful discip- 
line and none better rewarded ; like the quality 
of mercy it carries a double-barreled blessing, 
aad the world and youand I would be better 
for more and more of it. 


I hada letter to-day from Inversnaid and’ 
between the leaves of it were four bonny sprigs 
of heather in purple bloom, and an assurance 
that they grew on Ben Lomond itself. I 
showed them to the Scotchest neighbor I have 
and he looked at them a long minute, and then 
he said, ‘‘And is that the heather from Ben 
Lomond? I must go there some day.” I felt 
jaite ashamed to think I had roamed round 
tue cloud-capped Ben, and sailed on the lovely 
lochs, I who am not Scotch at all at all, while 
this neighbor whose speech and person and 
notions are as Scotch as oatmeal must say, 
“And is this the heather?” There ought to 
be a law that people must visit their own 
country and learn what it is to be thrilled 
through with a 1ush of emotion, inexplicable 
but profound, the more inexplicable the more 
profound, and feel the tremor of the lips and 
the dimness of the eyes that tell one “ This is 
my own country.” Talk about disbelief in 
heredity, how else but by heredity do we Cana- 
dians know the difference between Scotland 
and Ireland and Turkey? What makes the 
Irish in us worship at Cashel, and weep at 
Killarney and whoop in Tipperary? Or the 
Scotch in us cling to the gray stones of 
Edinbro’toon and kiss the heather that comes 
across the seas in a letter? We are Canadians; 
our children, if we have any, will not weep at 
Muckross and kiss Scotch heather, maybe, but 
we do, because the fathers and mothers of us 
have Erin or Scotia stamped on their hearts, 
and the stamp hasruninto the next genera- 
tion. It will not run through another ; Cana- 
dians will have to kiss maple leaves when they 
a e traveling or biding in countries ‘cross seas, 
and miss the glamor that bangs for you and 
me over Scotch hillsides and tarns, or [rish 
lakes and dargles ! 


Marion Crawford says lots of horrid things 
in his story of days, Katherine Lauderdale. 
“Affection is the hat, the object of it 
merely a peg to hang it on, One had 
better ba one’s own peg, it is safest!” 
“A man of genius, who runs in and out like 
a hen in a thunderstorm, never on hand when 
wanted.” ‘The singularly whole-hearted 
faith which characterizes very refined 
women.” Those of you who read this story 
and remember such sentences will find the 
effect somewhat like an experience I used to 
have in little-girl days. There was a certain 
bran-stuffed family pincushion into which 
innumerable needles had etrayed, and from 
which, by vigorous pinchings, they could be 
recovered. But when one pinched, one was 
altogether likely to get unexpectedly pricked, 
and the story of Katherine Lauderdale is full 
of such needle-pricks, It bristles with uncom. 
fortable, unjust sayings, and even events have 
their pointed ends up, till it’s just like ~arpet 


tacks every step! Besides, there are mysteries 
in it, and on the last page Crawford says that 
if we want to find their solution we must buy 
the next book he writes, not saying it in such 
plain English, but to the same effect, which 
will probably make many of us feel that we 
don’t care to. Lavy Gay. 












































The Mystery of Craig House. 


A Short Story of Horror. 


As the train sped alongI noticed that my 
traveling companion was a man of deep 
earnestness, but I was startled when he turned 
to me with a question. He asked if I thought 
it possible for disembodied spirits to return to 
enact over crimes committed during life. 

‘*No,” I replied, ‘‘I do not think it possible, 
but why do you ask?” 

“* Because if it is as you say, how can you ex- 
plain this strange experience I once had? I will 





MOONLIGHT OFF TORONTO ISLAND. 
By Mr. H Nelles. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| quickly behind a curtain as another man and 
girl entered. She was beautiful, as beautiful 
as Haidee. Takinga flower from her hair she 
laughingly handed it to her companion, who 
stooped to kiss her fair face, but before his lips 
touched hersa shot rang through the room 
and the young man fell lifeless to the floor. 
With a piercing shriek the girl flung herself on 
the prostrate form of her lover. Her anguish 
was soon ended, however, by a second bullet, 
and the murderer, coming from his place of 
concealment, stood gloating over his horrible 
work. But another and yet more terrible 
scene was to be enacted. Taking up one 
and then the other of his victims he carried 
them and threw them into the furious 
blaze. I wonder now that up to this 
I had not lost consciousness, but the smell 
of burning flesh and the sight of the bodies, 
writhing and intertwining in the intense heat, 
overcame me and I fainted. 





tell you the story, and I give my word as a 
gentleman that it is true. You have no doubt 
noticed my hair. It is as white as that of an 
old man at eighty. It turned the color you see 
it twelve years ago to-night. I was then a 
young man of twenty-one, and with some 
other friends of Captain Avery's was staying 
at his new residence, The Elms, for a fort- 
night’s visit. It was Christmas Eve, and each 
of the party was vying with the others in tell- 
ing weird stories of ghosts and goblins. 

**T say, Avery,’ cried Charlie Esmonds, ‘do 
you boast no haunted house around here?’ 

“** The Craig House, about a mile away, bears 
that reputation,’ answered our host. ‘It is 
said that at each Christmas Eve the library 
windows of Craig House flash with lights, and 
the restless spirit of Hylde Craig returns in 
search of his promised bride, who disappeared 
with his brother Edward ; but, however, since 
old Margery, the housekeeper, died, gossips, 
who heard her ravings, say that Emily Elton 
did not elope with Edward Craig, but that 
Hylde, in his furious jealousy, murdered both 
in the old library and afterwards became a | 
raving maniac, remaining so until his death.’ 


*** Come, boys,” cried Esmonds, ‘ who will go 
with me to see what illuminates the windows 
of Craig House?’ 

**]T will! and I! and I!’ echoed from all 
sides of the room, none of the party wishing to 
remain behind. 

‘* The plan once formed was quick in execu- 
tion. It was about eleven o'clock when we 
reached the deserted house, a gloomy enough 
pile for a dozen spirits to inhabit. Without 
much difficulty we secured an entrance by the 
great hall door, quietly we mounted the crumb. 
ling stairs, which led to the library, a large, 
bare room, with an immense fireplace in one 
end. A slight creak of the stairs caused me to 
start violently, and Avery, knowing my nerv- 
ous temperament, proposed binding me to my 
chair, so that, as he laughingly declared, I 
could not run away and leave them to the 
mercy of the ghost. In spite of all pro- 
tests on my part, the others immediately 
seized me and bound me securely to my chair. 
It was now nearly midnisht and the silence 
was oppressive. Icould hear the deep breath- 
ing of the other men seated around the room, 
when the door by which we had entered began 
to open, and Something entered, Something we 
could not see. An intangible dread, a feeling 
of fearful terror came over us. I strained at the 
cords that bound me, I tried to cry out, but my 
tongue seemed paralyzed. I could not uttera 


‘“*The last scene impressed on my memory 
was the form of the murderer dancing, with 
horrible convulsions of laughter, before the fire, 
while a pallid-faced old woman stood leaning 
weakly against the door. When day broke 
my friends gained courage to return. They 
found me lying unconscious in my chair, while 
my dark hair had turned the color you see it. 
It was many months before I recovered from 
the shock, and although I am nota rich man 
all the wealth of the Indies would not tempt 
me to spend another night in that house.” 

GEORGE MELTON. 
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When other boys played truant, Robert kept 
When Saturday came, there 
were the tasks and chores waiting for him 


at his books, 


because he was so conscientious, 


He entered manhood without having a boy- 
hood, and secured a position as assistant to the 
station-master at Dulburg. Then everybody 
shook their heads, and predicted that he would 


one day be the president of the P.D.Q.R.R. 


The force at the Dulburg station consisted of 
the station-master, Robert, his assistant, and a 
red headed telegraph operator, a lazily-inclined 
young man who read dime novels. Robert was 
so anxious to learn telegraphy, and applied 
himself so diligently to it, that, before long, 
the red-headed young man was taking days off 
to go to baseball games and picnics, while 
Robert obligingly attended to his instrument 
in addition to his duties as assistant station- 
master. He was so doing one day, when the 
division superintendent dropped off at Dul- 
burg. The red-headed operator was given a 
permanent holiday, and Robert was given 
charge of his instrument, still performing his 
duties as assistant station-master, 

Things ran this way until Mr. Quigley, the 
station-master, died. During his illness Robert 
had filled this position, too ; and so well did he 
perform all the work thrust upon him that the 


company deferred sending another man to 


Dulburg for awhile, and finally made up its 


mind not to send one at all. 

That was ten years ago; and to-day Robert 
is president of the road? Well, hardly! 

I passed through Dulburg the other day, 
going to the mountains for my vacation. The 
division superintendent, a new man who sus- 
piciously resembled a red-headed telegraph 
operator I had known in my youth, was with 
me. When we reached Dulburg a nervous, 
prematurely gray little man, in the uniform of 
a station-master, was bustling round. I recog- 
nized him at once. It was Robert. He was 
checking trunks, sending off freight, giving 
out train orders, and so busy he did not see 
me. ‘* There’s a man that has a life job,” said 
she superintendent ; ‘‘hasn’t missed a day in 
ten years ; the most conscientious man on the 
road.” 

‘* Why, I thought such a man would at least 
be given a department!” I said. The division 
superintendent stared at me blankly. 

**But who'd run Dulburg Station?” he asked. 
‘**He does the work of three men. You bet, 
when this company gets hold of a good man 
like that, it doesn’t change him around much.” 

‘* What salary does he get?” I asked. 

“*Oh, about forty dollars a month!” was the 
answer ; ‘‘ you see, the company couldn't afford 
to pay more at a little, unimportant station 
like Dulburg.”— Puck. 


oe 


How to Become a Labor Leader. 





First, throw away your tools—if you have 
ever learned to use any. 

Next, buy a big dictionary and memorize a 
few hundred of the biggest words you can find 





A MISHAP OFF TORONTO ISLAND. 
By Mr. H. Nelles 


| in it. 


The Story of Robert 


His name was Robert, and he was called | 
Robert. There were other Roberts among the 
boys of Dulburg, but they were generally 
known as ‘ Bob.” Robert, from his earliest 
youth, had taken a serious view of life and its 
obligations. ‘* Anything worth doing at all is 
worth doing well,” was the motto he impressed 
upon us boys, until we sickened at the sight of 
him. So conscientious was Robert that if there 


sound, I tried to rise, but my limbs were | was any little task to be done, such as mowing | 
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WHAT Its IT? 
From a Pen and Ink Sketch made at Grimsby Park by Mr VoC. MeGill, 


rigid. The others staggered and scrambled to 
the door, and fled from the hellish place. The 
room began to grow lighter; an immense fire 
roared and crackled in the huge grate, before 
which a man was standing. His face was 
turned toward me, a face on which were 
stamped the vile passions of Hades, Approach: 
ing was heard the sound of girlish laugh. 
ter and pattering feet; the man stepped 


the lawn or whitewashing the stable, it was 
entrusted to him instead ot the older but less 
painstaking help. I need not add that Robert 
was constantly held up to us other boys by our 
parents and teachers as the pattern to follow, 
did we desire to win our way in this world and 
the next, But such is the rashness of youth, 
we laughed at these counsels, and cast ridicule 
upon Robert on many occasions. 


Then get a text-book on rhetoric, and read it 
carefully backwards, from the last page to the 
first. 

When you are satisfied that your brain is 
thoroughly addled, sit down and try your hand 
at writing proclamations to your fellow-labor- 
ers. You may hope to become a grand master 
workman when you are able to produce some- 
thing like the following : 

Fellow-Workmen : The constellation of pros- 
perity is obscured by the ominous waves that 
dash on the rock of liberty, which is environed 
by the brigands of capital with their mutilat- 
ing weapons at the throats of poverty-stricken 
workipgmen, ready to erect the throne of do- 
mination on their pinched and livid bones; 
aye, ready to drink the crimson life-blood of 
starving poverty from golden goblets carved 
out of the sweat of their brow. This is no 
time for vicillating hesitation or feeble weak- 
ness. The ship of government is steering 
straight against us; but if we stand like 
Gibraltar, moving to the right nor left, but 
erect like the giant oak, this pirate ship will 
be wrecked on the mountain of popular indig- 
nation, as many another ship has been 
wrecked, 

The proud and boastful whip of capitalistic 
domination has been applied to our naked and 
resenting shoulders till every artery has boiled 
with indignation, and every bone has called 
out, “Stay! Hold! Enough!” Nay, more; 
every hair has risen in protest, and sobbingly 
queried, ** When shall this end?” 

Let us answer this query now, Let us ter- 
minate this horrible slavery at once, before the 
waves of complete destruction dash us into a 
Sahara of desolation, there to be swallowed up 
by the roaring waters of the desert. It isa 
question of life and death. Do you wish to lie 
at the bottom of the black pool of starvation, 
without a drop of water to quench your burn- 
ing thirst? or do you wish to stand on the 
blaziog mountain of prosperity, surrounded by 
the fat of the land, with milk and wine flowing 
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in golden streams about you? Make your 
choice! Make it now! Throw your tools in 
the face of capital! Sitdown! Rest !—Puck. 









































Sanctum Gems. 


Being a few bright ideas selected from the Western Press. 

Financial Depression—A great deal is being 
said nowadays about ‘“‘money being close.” 
This may be true, but the editor of the Times 
has not found it to be true. Precious little of 
it gets close enough to us to be within our 
reach.— Thomaston Times. 


The Worm Turns—The lady (?) who yester- 
day called the attention of another to our 
patched breeches, whereat they both laughed 
so heartily, is informed that a new pair will be 
purchased when her husband’s bill is settled. 
It has been due nearly a year. Don’t criticize 
a printer's dress too closely while you are wear- 
ing silks with money due him. Tell your hus- 
band to send us $20.73 and save the cost of an 
entire suit.—Siwinsboro Forest, 


Nailed to our Masthead.—Our aim—Tell the 
truth though the Heavens tumble. Our paper 
—of the people, by the people, to be paid for by 
the people. Our religion—Orthodox, with a 
firm belief in Heaven. Our motto—Take all in 
sight and hustle formore. Our policy—To love 
our friends and injure our enemies, Our ob- 
ject—To make an honest living and pay our 
just debts.—Gresham ( Neb.) Courier. 


An Editorial Farewell.—For fourteen months 
past we have been making an effort at en- 
deavoring to attempt to try a bluffon running 
& newspaper. A special collapse some six 
months ago prevented an exposure of mental 
disability later on. We desist with no ill-will 
toward the paper or its patrons, neither a great 
amount of collectible notes. We could have 
eked out an existence with some pleasure, had 
health permitted, but that is neither here nor 
there. Now, since we’uns and you’uns must 
part, ‘tis sad that you’uns have stole we’uns 
heart, but it will be sadder if you’uns don’t 
bring in your bill before we’uns depart. And 
to our debtors : Expect the vengeance of a just 
Bohemian’s wrath to overtake you. We trusted 
in God, and we have not been forsaken for we 
found a fellow as green as ourselves to con- 
tinue this desperate struggle. With tears and 
prayers we bid him God-speed.—Bitter Roof 
Times, 

Pikesy Roach Ambition.—We heard to-day 
at the blacksmith shop that “ Pikesy” Roach 
was going to run for magistrate for this 
the eleventh district. We would not will- 
ingly injure the cause of any deserving citizen, 
and we want it distinctly understood that 
we lay aside all personal animosity. Our 
defeat for constable by Pikesy has long since 
been forgotten in the oblivion of year, but is or 
is not Pike Roach a deserving citizen? Would 
or would he not make a decent magistrate? 
Does Pike Roach combine those qualities of 
dignity and subdued fire which we admire in 
the righteous judge? Emphatically no. We 
say honestly, and yet boldly, that we believe 
that Pike Roach wants the office for the money 
that’s in it. Shame, shame, that this high 
tribunal of our county te used to glut the 
insatiate desire of a menial politican.— Plo :r- 
man's Friend, 








Increasing the Collection. 





In asmall town in the Midlands there is a 
rich congregation which is not characterized 
by lavish liberality. 

Time after time the minister had vainly ap- 
pealed to his people to contribute more gener- 
ously to the funds of the church. The mem- 
bers would indeed give something, but it was 
nearly always the smallest silver coins of the 
realm that were placed on the plate. 

A shrewd Scotchman who had recently come 
tothe place and joined the church was not 
long in noticing this state of affairs, and a 
remedy soon suggested itself to his practical 
mind. 

‘“*Tll tell you what,” he said to one of the 
officials, ‘‘ if you mak’ me treasurer, I’ll engage 
to double the collection in three months,” 

His offer was promptly accepted, and sure 
enough the collections began to increase, until 
by the time he had stated they were nearly 
twice as much as formerly. 

‘““How have you managed it, Mr. Sandy- 
man?” said the pastor to him one day. 

‘It’s a great secret,” returned the canny 
Scot, *‘ but I'll tell you in confidence. The 
folk, I saw, mainly gave threepenny bits. 
Weel, when I got the money every Saturday 
evening I carefully picked out the sma’ coins 
and put them by. Noo, as there’s only a 
limited number of threepenny pieces in a little 
place like this, and as I have maist o’ them at 
present under lock and key, the folk maun give 
saxpences at least instead. See—that’s the 
way the collections are doubled,”— Pearson's 
We ekly. 


————-—- 2 





The Parisian Version. 





The French account of Adam's fall: Mon. 
sieur Adam, he vake up—he sees une belle 
demoiselle aslip in ze garden. Voila de la 
change! ‘‘ Bon jour, Madame Iv.” Madame 
Iv, she vake; she hole her fan before to her 
face. Adam put on his eyeglass to admire ze 
tableaux, and zey make one promenade. 
Madame Iv, she feel hungry. She sees appel 
on ze arbre. Serpent se promene sur |’arbre— 
make one walk on ze tree. ‘‘ Monsieur le Ser- 
pent,” say Iv, ‘‘ vill vous not have ze bonte to 
peek me some appel? j'air faim.” ‘Certain- 
ment, Madame Iv, charmes do vous voir.” 
“Hola, mon ami, ar-r-retez, vous!” says 
Adam—" stop! stop! que songez vous faire! 
Was madness is zees? You must not pick ze 
appel!” Ze enake, he take one pinch of shnuff, 
he say: ‘‘Au, Monsieur Adam, do you not 
know how zere is nossing proheebet ze ladies ? 
Madam Iv, permit me to offer you some of zees 
fruit defendu—zeese torbidden fruit.” Iv, she 
makes one courtesy—ze snake, he fill her para- 
sol wiz ze appel. Hesays: “ Hritis sicut Deus. 
Monsieur Adam, he will eat ze appel, he will 
become like Dieu, know ze good and ze evell— 
but you, Madame Iv, cannot become more of a 
geddess than you are now.” An’ zat feenish 
Madame Iv.— Exchange. 








Mr. Goldstein—I vould rather zee my taugh- 
ter in der grave dan your vife. 

Mr, Silverstein—Is dot so? I did not know 
you haf her life inzured. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Lockhart, the son-in-law and biographar of 
Sir Walter Scott, played a practical joke on 
Lord Robertson, who sent him a copy of a poem 
for notice in the Quarterly Review. He wrote 
a scathing article on the work, had it put into 
type and only one copy of it printed, and that, 
of course, his lordship received, bound up in his 
number of the Quarterly. The review is said 
to have contained the tamous epitaph or epi- 
gram : 

Here lies the Christian, Judge and Poet Peter, 
Who broke the laws of God, and man and metre. 
. 





Bishop Wilson of Calcutta may be said to 
have cultivated too highly the happy faculty of 
saying the right thing at all times. On one 
occasion two young people, whose fathers were 
famous for their diverse and peculiar views on 
biblical subjects, came to see the bishop. “Ab.” 
said he, as he greeted one, “ your father wrote 
a great work on the Apocalypse. I congratu- 
late you on being the daughter of such a man.” 
Then turning to his other guest, he said: 
“And your father forbore to write about the 
Apocalypse—a wise forbearance ! You are to 
be congratulated on having so wise father.” 

. 


Louis Tracy tells the following story: Not 
long ago, her Majesty the Queen received a 
well known and ponderous Anglo-Indian offi- 
cial at a Jevee in Buckingham Palace. He is a 
tremendous chap, and among the brilliant com- 
pany was a native prince who can crack a joke 
with anybody in fluent Persian. As the gigan- 
tic official approached the throne he bowed so 
deeply that he slipped on the polished floor, 
fell on his back, knocked the wind out of him- 
self, and could not rise. ‘‘ Ha, ha,” growled 
the prince, in a deep bass voice: “ Hathi-ka 
mafik!” (‘How like an elephant”) and all 
the Anglo Indians present laughed more loudly 
than is customary at such royal functions, 
Even the Queen smiled, 


The eccentricities of Henry Stephen Fox, an 
early English minister at Washington, were 
the laugh of the town. Fox generally did not 
arise until other people were almost ready to 
goto bed. When duty compelled him to rise 
earlier, Fox was like an owl in the day time. 
‘« How strange,” said he to Mme. Calderon, one 
morning at a state “ function "—* how strange 
we look to each other by daylight.” His debts 
compelled him to economy, and he rarely gave 
dinners. He once invited a large party to his 
house—Mr. Clay, Mr. Calhoun, Mr. Webster 
and all the giants—and when they were ail 
assembled, he said : ‘Gentlemen, now be good 
enough to puton your hats and follow me.” 
And thus saying, he led the way to a neighbor- 
ing eating-house. 


Count Cesnola, afterward famous through 
his collection of statuary, commanded the 
Fourth New York Cavalry during the Civil 
War. He was a gallant officer, but his com- 
mand was a motley mass of whom it was diffi- 
cult to make soldiers. In 1863, by reason of the 
bad conduct of his men, he was made a pris- 
oner. Afterten months he was returned to 
his regiment, and said: ‘‘I propose to put 
these rascals through a course of discipline and 
drill until they distinguish themselves in bat- 
tle: and the moment they do that, I shall 
resign.” On August 15, 1864, he, at their head, 
charged two Confederate regiments of infantry, 
and while the army was ringing with this gal- 
lant deed of arms, Colonel Cesnola sat in his 
tent writing a resignation of his commission. 
‘‘ They have covered me with glory to-day,” he 
said ; “they may disgrace me to-morrow.” 


In a murder trial before a Western court the 
prisoner was able to account for the whole of 
his time, except five minutes, on the evening 
when the crime was committed. His counsel 
argued that it was impossible for him to have 
killed the man, under the circumstances, in so 
brief a period, and on that plea largely based 
his defence, the other testimony being strongly 
against his client. When the prosecuting at- 
torney replied, he said: “ How long a time 
really is five minutes? Let us see, Will his 
honor command absolute silence in the court- 
room for that space?” The judge graciously 
complied. There was 4& clock on the wall. 
Every eye in the court-room was fixed upon it 
as the pendulum ticked off the seconds. There 
was breathless silence. The keen-witted coun- 
sel waited until the tired audience gave a sigh 
of relief at the close of the period, and then 
asked quietly : ‘*‘ Could he not have struck one 
fatal blow in all that time?” The prisoner 
was found guilty, and, as it was proved after- 


ward, justly. a 


During the Revolutionary War, the troops 
under Colone] McLane’s command were suffer- 
ing for provisions and clothing, and Congress 
had been repeatedly petitioned for that relief 
which it was not in its power to bestow. 
Under these circumstances, Colonel McLane 
paraded his band of suffering soldiers, who 
were about going into winter quarters at 
Valley Forge, and addressed them as follows: 
‘Fellow soldiers, you have served your coun- 
try faithfully and truly. We have fought hard 
fights together against a hard enemy. You 
are in a bad way for comfortable clothes, and 
it almost makes me cry to see you tracking 
your half frozen, bloody feet on the cold 
ground. But Congress can’t help it, nor can I, 
Now, if any of you want to return home, to 
leave the army at such atime as this, you can 
go. Let those who would like to go step out 
four paces infront. Aut—the first man who 
steps out—if I don’t shoot him, my name is not 
McLane!” It is needless to add that not a 
single ** volunteer_for home” was to be found 
in the ranks, 


Lord Coleridge sprang into emf{nence as a 
lawyer by adroitly seizing a simple incident 
whi'e he was pleading the cause of a man on 
trial for murder. In the course ot his long 
argument,a candle in the jury box flickered and 
went out, leaving the court room in darknear, 
He stopped speaking, and the silence in court 
for a moment was oppressive. The usher re- 
placed the light and Coleridge resumed his ad- 
dress. ‘Gentlemen of the jury, you have a 
solemn duty, a very solemn ‘duty to discharge. 
The life of the prisoner at the bar is in your 
hands. You can take it—byaword. You can 
extinguish that life as the candle by your side 
was extinguished a moment ago. But it is not 
in your power, it is not in the power of any of 


us—of anyone in this court or out of it—tore- | materials next season, as one already hears of 
store that life, when once taken, as the light | the ‘‘ Liberty finish” being given to ribbons 
has been restored.” The tone in which the| and to other goods now in preparation for 
words were spoken, the cadence of the voice, } autumn and winter. The bluet-blue of laven- 
and the action of the orator, with the inspira- | der hue is largely imported in this soft satin, 


tion of the scene and the hour, produced a} also orchidee, a pinkish-lilac, old-green, a dull ; i 


thrilling effect. The jury acquitted the pri- | soft dark tint, pale sky blue, much black, and 

soner, and Coleridge's fortune was made. « a ptrplish-red like the cherry now worn. Just 

at present this fabricis being used for trim- 

, mings, and later will be worn as blouses, 

The Judge's Story. though at present the fancy seems to be for 

Hon. John M. Rice Tells How He Was Cured of | printed satins—with Liberty finish—for separ- 
Sciatic Rheuwatism—Crippled for Six Years. ate waists. 


The Hon. John M. Rice of Louisa, Lawrence ° 
county, Kentucky, has for many years served White veils are the fashion of the summer, 


i oe = — in the et. and are worn large and loose over the hat 
at Frankfort an ashington, and un 8 

retirement was a noted figure in political and brim, never close tothe face, and sometimes, 
judicial circles. A few days ago a Kentucky in French fashion, falling asa ruffle of lace 
Post reporter called upon Judge Rice, whoin| over the brim and hanging free. Large 
the following words reiated the history of the | joshes are preferred, with dots of ch«nille. 


about six years ey tal ae es — This is true of colored veils as wellas white. 
sli 


matism, slight at first, but soon developing | For yachting and coaching, white chiffon and 
into sciatic rheumatism, which began first | grenadines with tape borders are used as scarf 


pny Sadie aotiwus a he veils. The latest fancy with Parisiennes is for 
condition became so bad that I eventually lost | heavy guipwre veils that protect the skin from 


all power of my legs, and then the liver, kid- | midsummer sun, but are very warm, and dis- 
neys and bladder, and in fact my whole 8ys-| ouise the wearer almost beyond recognition. 


d. I tried th t ; 
Teas Gen, but ceastvinen na aeiee The most elegant of these are of the yellow or 


benefit from them, I went to Hot Springs, Ark, | butter colored guipure called Isigny lace, after 
I was not much benefited by some months | the town of that name. 
stay there, when I returned home, In 5 


1891, I t ¢ th Siluri Springs, 

aie” Wis, I ‘stayed ‘ee P anne Checked silks are the latest French fancy for 
time, but without improvement. Again | trimming hats fordriving by the sea and for 
I returned home, this time feeling no hopes of boating. The hat is of rough yellow straw that 


Smet . in ante a . on dean hes would be of sailor shape but for the projecting 


pains tortured me terribly, but it was the dis-| front of the brim. The low round crown is 
ordered condition of my liver that was I felt! nearly surrounded by a scarf of black and 
gradually wearing my life away. Doctors gave white checked silk with fringed ends that do 


me up, all kinds of remedies had been tried 
withent avail, and there was nothing more for | 20t meet in the back, but fall there below the 
brim. The middle of the scarf forms loose 


me to do but resign myself to fate. : 
“‘I lingered on in this condition sustained | folds in front that do not quite touch the 


almost entirely by stimulants until April, 1893. 

One dav I caw an advertisement of Dr. Wil. | °T°W®, and on each side are three large loops 

liam's Pink Pills for Pale People. This was | Standing out prominently to reach the edge of 

pongo | new, = as a — drug — - the brim. Two black quills cut off squarely at 

many others cou o no harm, I was prevaile 

upon to try Pink Pills. The effect of the pills the top — thrust in the loops on the left side 

was marvelous, and I could soon eat heartily, | 82d stand upward, one leaning forward, the 

a thing I had not done for years. The liver | other back. Everything on this hat is im- 

began gf ogee | nsus bounties Gale eaeen pervious to water and shakes the dust, hence it 

so ever since. 1 

my life, and while I do not crave notoriety I is fast being sent to the seashore. Bluet blue 

cannot refuse to testify to their worth.” with cerise is a French coloring on Newport 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold by all | hats of white rough straw. 

. 


dealers, or will ” sent —— - — of 
Padeeosing the Da’ Willlame’ Medieite ed, While plain and simple skirts prevail this 
pany, Brockville, Ont., or Schnectady, N. Y. season, some very graceful draped skirts are 
also made to give variety to summer ward- 
robes. These are especially liked for house 
dresses, as they take the place of tea gowns in 
the afternoons, and are also suitable for car- 
riage wear. Two materials are required for 
these draped gowns, and the effect of one dress 
above another is carried out in every part. As 
the dress is so nearly doubled, only the lightest 
fabrics are permissible at this season, the thin- 
nest crepe or mousseline and the lightest 
silks. Charming combinations of color are 
also brought about in these elaborate gowns, 
two and three colors sometimes in strong con- 
trast entering into them. In the gown illus- 
trated Worth has associated the favorite black 
and white with the blue-purple shades of the 
fleur-de lis, The over-dress is of cream-white 
fovlard powdered closely with the small 
colored blossoms, and trimmed with cream- 
‘white satin ribbon as a border and in soft 
rosettes. The dress beneath is of thin black 
crepe, accordion-pleated throughout. The At- 
ted lining of the corsage opeus in front, and is 
covered by a yoke of the pleated crepe which 
reaches in a point to the waist-line in front, 
and is very short and round in the back, as is 
shown in the view of the gown given above, 
All the fullness of the yoke goes into a plain 
high collar-band of cream satin ribbon, fast- 
ened in the back. The foulard waist of the 
over-dress opens from the belt in heart shape, 
forming little revers bordered with ribbon, 
each held by achou, then widens into bretelles 
extending over the shoulders in godet fulness, 
and tapering thence to a point at the belt in 
the back. The low rounded back of the cors- 
age is shirred at the waist-line and passes 
under a sash of black satin ribbon brought 
around from the front and simply knotted in 
the back before it falls in long ends on the 
skirt. The foulard skirt of unusual width is 
lifted to the waist on the right side, faced 
with the same foulard and bordered with 
cream satin ribbon, This displays the 
front of the pleated crepe skirt, which 
has three narrow pleatings across it, 
and is ornamented down the middle with 
large choux of cream satin, each holding a jet 
button in the center. The back breadths are 
full and straight, with a pleated flounce of 
foulard at the foot. Very large sleeves, reach- 
ing to the elbow, are of accordion-pleated black 
crepe, while the undersleeves beneath are not 
pleated, and are finished with aribbon band 
flounce. This design is equally effective when 
carried out in white mousseline de soie instead 
of black, the foulard having either black or 
purple blossoms, as one may fancy. This is 
prettily shown in the illustration, representing 
. the back of the costume. New golf capes with 
A midsummer importation of Liberty satin, | shoulder straps are of hop-sacking lined with 
though of English name, comes from Paris, | glace silk, and are less heavy than those of 
and shows the exquisite colors that now prevail | double-faced cloth. Rough cloths of brown 
there. This fabric isa light and supple satin | plaid make large capes for steamer wear and 
of most brilliant lustre, made familiar by Lib Ee traveling generally. The upper cape 





























































Some Ho iday Fancies. 


LOVES are an expensive part of 
one’s apparel. To be well gloved 
costs money and thought. Such 
& person is extravagant in gloves, 
we say, and another, in contrast, 
is careful and makes her gloves 

last along time. The fastidious woman dis- 
likes soiled gloves, and the neat one disdains 
those which are torn or ripped, while she who | 
can afford to indulge her tastes has gloves to 
match her several toilettes, and is particular 
about her nice fit, knowing whether to pur- 
chase the long-fingered, the short-fingered, or 
the medium, when adding this finishing touch 
to her costume. A large hand is not made 
to look smaller when compressed into too 
tight a glove. On the contrary, the pudgy 
hand of the stout woman gains in ap- 
parent size by its squeeze into a small 
glove, and the scrawny fingers of the 
thin woman show no less length and atten- 
uation if encased in a glove that is too short. 
In wearing gloves avoid hastily thrusting them 
on the first time of using. The people at the 
glove shop give you a lesson here. They rest 
your elbow on a cushion, powder the hand 
which they have softly dried, then gently in- 
sinuate the fingers and the thumb into their 
respective stalls, moulding the glove on the | 
hand with light, deft pressure. The glove 
retains the character it receives with this care- 
ful fitting, or the reverse if you have not time 
or patience to treat it with gentleness. When 
gloves are ripped, mend them immediately. 
A stitch in time literally saves nine here. 
Keep sewing silk on hand of the precise color 
of your gloves, and have two or three needles 
threaded, and you will not be long detained by 
a needful repair. Button-hole stitch the edges 
of arent. then delicately draw them together, 
and a torn glove will enter on a new term of 
usefulness. In taking off gloves pull them 
from the wrist downward so that they are 
wrong side out when they leave the hand. 
The woman of limited means has her best, her 
second best and everyday gloves. When re- 
duced to sweeping and dusting uses, everyday 
gloves are near their last estate, and the second- 
best having coming come down to runabout 
gloves a new pair of best gloves must be 
bought. Tan and dark gray are the most 
serviceable colors. Black wear out soonest. 
White or delicate yellow and cream-colored 
gloves should be laid away in tissue-paper 
with the other dainty belongings of an evening 
toilette. 





erty, the art-dealer in London, and is sold for | reaches to the elbow, and that below extends 
one dollar a yard. It is predicted that this | almost to the knee. There is a collar or a 
artistic fabric will set the tone for many hood, as one choses, and this with the shorter 
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Has proved 
by its 
enormous 


sale that it ig 


The best value for 
the Consumer 


of any soap in the market. 


Millions of women throughout the 
world can vouch for this, as it 
is they who have proved its 
value. It brings them less 
labor, greater comfort. ‘ 
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cape is lined with checked faffeta silk. Gold 
buckles and a chain fasten the garment at the 
throat. 


very arrogant and conceited lot. One of these 
gentry met a Roman Catholic priest, and as 
there were plenty of listeners, he thought he 
would save a joke at the priest’s expense. 


the difference between a priest and a donkey ?” 


gave it up. 


the pries:: joined. 


A dissipated young man in Galveston ap- 
plied to a merchant for a position as drummer. 

‘* How do you dare to speak to me when you 
are in this condition?” 

“What do you mean ?” 

** You are drunk, sir.” 

““Yes, course I'm drunk. That's the way I 
always am. Ain't that prinshipal qualifica- 
shuns of a drummer, eh?” 


He (in a spirit of investigation)—Why don’t 


you marry? 9 
She (softly)—Nobody ever asked me to. 
He—Oh. 





August 18, 1894 
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RHEUMATISM 
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May 2nd, 1894 
My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 
Acetocura with great results in my family. It 
has given great relief, especially in Nervous A ffec- 
tions and Rheumatism, and I can confidently re- 
commend it toany troubled with these complaints. 
I am, yours craly. J. HENDERSON, M.A., 
rincipal of Collegiate Institute, 
St. Catharines, 
To Coutts & Sons, 72 Victoria St., Toronto. 
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“ The Best Table Water extant.”—Court Journal 


Godes-berger 


HER§MAJESTY’S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOIN(MENT. 
an Dr. ANDREW WiILson, of Health, writes: For Gout, Rhen- 
As is well known, Prussian officers are a | matism, Dyspepsia, and allied troubles I recommend 


Godes-berger 


“* A W .ter of Absolute Purity.— Health. 
“* Mizes well with Spirite. "—The Lancet 
“It has no — Court Circular. 
ER MAJESTY TBE QUEEN 
has already been supplied with 


Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For sale by all ficgt-claes Wine Merchante, Hotels, Restau- 


La Mong, 





A Conundrum, 


**Can you tell me, father,” he said, ‘‘ what is 
The priest considered for a time and then 


‘“* Well,” said the officer, ‘‘ the donkey carries 


the cross on his back, while the priest carries | rante and Ohemists. 
it in front.” 





A hear‘y laugh was the response, in which} HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 

Thies medicine ie superior to al) oth fi 

““Now,’ said the priest, ‘ perhaps you will | #04 Pain in the Stomach and Bowele of Fafente, actentoncs 
by teething or other ailments. I¢ will give baby sound, 


allow me to ask you a conundrum. What is healthful slee 
pand reset, al let nigh d 
the difference between a Prussian officer and a | Durees. Gua:anteed perfectly Tecmntcns "cnkanealy osnd 
donkey?” 
The oijticer stared, considered, and after 
a time said, ‘I don’t know. I must give i 
-_ give It} S. HOWARTH, Druacis?r 
pe ; 243 Yonge Street, Toronto 
And so do I,” replied the priest, quietly, 
‘Good morning.” 


for the laet forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c, Large Boitles, 25c. 
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robber captain. 
































" Hopkine’s s Safe. 


“7 gee,” said the Jericho station-master, 
‘‘that a train on the Denver road has just been 
held up, and the safe robbed of over three 
hundred thousand dollars. Well! these things 
have to happen so long as the present style of 
burglar-proof safes is in fashion. Any robber 
that has been properly educated to the busi- 
ness can open a safe inside of half an hour, 
and can do it without any dynamite or such 
violent ways. Now a safe can be made that 
nobody can open except with the proper com- 
bination, for I’ve seen such a safe myself. 
Saw it on this very road too, and it was buried 
only about fifty miles from here.” 

‘*What in the world was the reason for bury- 
ing a safe?” I asked. 

‘* Because you can’t havea ‘funeral without 
burying the corpse,” replied the station-master. 
T’'ve got just about time enough to tell you 
the story before the Athensville express comes 
in, so set down and you shall hear all about it. 

‘‘ About ten years ago, or mebbe eleven, I 
ain’t any sort of a hand for dates, there wasa 
baggage-master on this road by the name of 
Hopkins, He and I were on the same train, 
which was the regular day express, and carried 
the gold dust that used to be sent down once a 
week from Custerville, where the mines were 
panning out at the time pretty middling well. 
Thishyer Hopkins—Jim was his name—besides 
veing baggage-master, also acted as an agent 
for the express company, and took charge of 
the safe. As a rule, the train was held up 
about once a month, and the safe was either 





employment, 
feelings for his fellow-men,’ 
“Well, the rest of the robbers they stood 


open it, and after a while they’ told the con- 


and start his train down the road. Accord- 


ing himself sick over the failure of the robbers. 

‘*There wasn’t any doubt that Jim’s scheme 
had worked well, and the express company 
gave him fifty dollars as a testimonial of their 
gratitude for having prevented the robbers 





opened by Jim, with a pistol to his ear, or else, 
if the robbers had plenty of time before them, 
and took a pride in their profession, they 
would open it themselves. 

‘Jim got tired of this sort of thing, and, 
being an ingenious sort of a chap who had 
invented quite a lot of things, he undertook to 
invent a safe that nobody could open except 
with the combination. Moreover, he cal lated 
to make it so strong that dynamite wouldn't 
have no effect upon it, so that it would really be 
a burglar-proof safe, in good earnest. Well,Jim 
he worked at that safe for a good part of the 
winter, untilhe had got it planned outin a 
way to suit him, and then he took some of his 
savings, for he had a good lot of money in the 
bank, and he built his new patent burglar- 
proof safe, and had it put in his baggage-car. 

‘The new safe was about twice the size of 
an ordinary express company’s safe. Outside 
it looked like any other safe, but besides being 
twice as strongas anything of the kind that 
had ever been built before, it had a good many 
special features, which I don’t pretend to re- 
member, not baing a mechanical sharp myself. 
I do recall, however, that it had a spring lock, 
which Jim explained was for convenience in 
case the train should be held up very sudden, 
and there shouldn't be time to close the safe 
and lock it in the usual way. 

‘“**Seems to me,’ said the conductor, whose 
name was Sampson, though we always called 
him Gates, after that friend of Sampson’s that 
he carried away from somewhere on his back— 
I don't exactly remember the name of the town 
—‘Seems to me,’ said he, ‘that when you get a 
pistol to your ear that safe’ll comeopen as easy 
as any other safe.’ 

*** So it will,’ says Jim, ‘ provided I ever find 
that pistol alongside of my ear. But I cal'late 
that I’ve got through with that style of amuse- 
ment. The next time thishyer trainis held 
up, the robbers won't find me, unless they can 
open that safe, which is just what I mean that 
they shan’t be able to do.’ 

““* Why, where are you going to be?’ asks 
Gates. ‘Are you cal'lating to hide yourself in 
the fire-box, or under the water in the tank?’ 

‘**See here,’ says Jim. ‘I ain’t no blamed 
fool, if Ido look like one. No, sir, I don’t cal’- 

late to try any such games as those you're 
a-referring to, but Ido expect to get inside of 
that safe when the train is held up, and to 
stay there till the robbers get tired of trying to 
open it.’ 

‘‘*That’s a big scheme, Jim,’ says the con- 
ductor ; ‘ but I'd like to know how you expect 
to open the safe again when you want to come 
rut.” 

“*O!'’says Jim, that part of the business I 
leave with you. I'll give you the combination, 
and after the robbers have got tired and gone 
home, you can open the safe and let me out.’ 

“* All right,’ says Gates. ‘I'll let you out 
fast enough, provided I can remember the com- 
bination, but you know my memory isn’t what 

ou might call first-class, and I might forget 
the combination, and never be able to open the 
safe. Of course, you wouldn’t mind a little 
thing like that, for you'd be snug and comfort- 
able, though perhaps a little bit hungry after a 
while.’ 

“Well, the conductor kept on chaffing Jim 
about his new invention, but the two were 
good friends, though it was afterwards 
thought by people who didn't know all the 
facts that Gates was partly to blame for what 
happened, Jim, he gave Gates the combina- 
tion of the safe, and the very next day after 
the thing was put in the baggage-car the train 
was held up just this side of Athensville. 

“The robbers climbed into the baggage-car, 
and when they couldn't find Jim they brought 
up the conductor and told him to open the 
safe. The conductor swore that nobody knew 
the combination except Jim, and that he 
wasn’t aboard the train that night, but had 
laid over at Jones’ Misery, owing to not feeling 
very well, The robbers, seeing as Jim was not 
to be found, believed what the conductor said, 
and they went to work to pick the lock of the 
safe. Of course they couldn't do it, for that 
lock was just a masterpiece of engineering, 
and there wasn’t a man living that could pick 
it. Then they tried the centerbits, but they 
couldn’t make any impression on the safe. 
The bits would just slide around and scratch 
the surface here and there, but they hardly 
made a dent in the steel. By this time the 
robbers had got pretty mad, and they slid the 
safe out into the open, and tried what they 
could do with dynamite, They must have put 
& lot of the stuff under the safe, for when it 
went off the safe sailed more than thirty feet 
into the air, and came down so solid that she 
made a big hole in the ground. But when 
they came to examine her she wasn't hurt a 
bit. Not a joint nor a bolt was started, and 
except for a little blackening of the outside she 
Was a8 good as new. 


“* Thishyer is a low dowa outrage,’ says the 











































“* Thishyer is a low down outrage, says the 


robber captain.” 


from seizing two hundred thousand dollars 
Bimeby, a new idea oc- 
curred to Jim. You see, at that time there 
wasn’t any telegraph on this line, and there 
being only a single track, and that a pretty 
One day 
when there was a drove of cattle on the line, 
and Jim, looking out of the car saw that there 
was certain to be a smash up, he just opened 
his safe and gets into it, to wait for better 
That train went off the track, and 
the baggage car broke loose and went down an 
embankment, turning over half a dozen times, 
When we 
began to clear things up, and missed Jim, we 
all supposed that he had been smashed, but 
when the conductor opened the safe to see if 


worth of gold dust. 


rough one, accidents were frequent. 


times, 


and going clean to kindling wood. 


the contents were all right, there was 
Jim as smiling as a basket of chips, 
and enquiring in a ‘kind of careless 
way if there was anything the matter 


with the train. After cnat, Jim regularly 
climbed into his safe whenever he heard the 
danger signal, and he never once got the least 
scratch or bruise. He went through three col- 
lisions in that safe, and after one of them, the 
safe was buried so deep among the rubbish 
that it was two days before we could dig it 
out. That didn’t disturb Jim, however. He 
just took the time out in sleep, and, according 
to what he said, would have been perfectly 
contented if he had only been able to smoke 
his pipe, which he couldn't do owing to the 
scarcity of airin the safe. You see, as long as 
he kept his mouth somewhere near the key- 
hole he managed to do very well, but it wasn’t 
what you could call an airy sort of place. 
‘Jim was a careful man, and never neglected 
any precaution that would make the valuables 
in his charge as safe as possible. This was 
why he made it a rule to change the combina- 
tion cf the safe every month. About the third 
day of August, I remember the month, because 
I always suffer from a liver complaint in 
August, and I was off duty at the time and 
riding in the smoking car, being too sick to 
work as brakesman—we came near running 
into a wagon that was crossing the track. 
When Jim heard the brakes blown down, he 
crawled into his safe and shut’ the 
door, expecting there would be an  ac- 
cident. It so happened that the wagon 
got clear of the track just in time, 
and went on our way rejoicing. After 
awhile we missed Jim, and, knowing that he 
must be in his safe, the conductor started to 
open it. He found that the combination 
wouldn’t work, and then, remembering that it 
was just after the first of the month, he knew 
Jim must have changed it and forgotten to 
give him the new combination. So the con- 
ductor gets close to the keyhole and call to Jim 
to give him the combination, but Jim answers 
that he had changed it that very morning but 
couldn't for the life of him remember what it 
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‘The man that made that 
safe deserves hanging ifever a man did, for 
the thing is going to put an end to train rob- 
bing, and will throw hundreds of men out of 
I hate a man what hasn't any 


around the safe and cussed till they were 
tired, but they admitted that , they couldn't 


ductor that he might take his safe back again, 


ingly, we got the safe into the baggage-car 
again, and after the train was a mile or two 
down the road the conductor he opens her, and 
there was Jim as gay as a jaybird, and laugh- 
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MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES 


Our stock is large and carefully 
selected from the best factories 
and is unsurpassed for design 
or finish. We invite you to visit 
our showrooms and satisfy your- 
self that we have the newest 
and best assortment in the city. 


FRED ARMSTRONG 
277 Queen St. West 


HOUSEHOLD LIST 
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was. 

‘*Here wasa pretty go. The only man who 
knew the combination had forgot it, and he 
was shut upin the safe. We told Jim that we 
would leave him quiet for an hour and that 
there wasn’t any doubt that he would be able 
to remember the combination in that time, but 
somehow when he agreed to this his voice did 
not sound very sanguine. At the end of an 
hour he hadn’t made any progress. All he could 
say was, that the word had something to do 
either with robbery or politics, and that it 
must be a word of five letters, that being the 
































way the lock was made, 
* Well, 


containing five letters. 


Sunday papers, but we couldn’t nit on the 
right answer. Seeing as ‘robbery’ didn’t fur- 
nish vs with the word, we tried words con- 
nected with ‘politics,’ and if we had only 
known it, we were on the right track, but we 
never got there. The conductor sent to his 
house for a big dictionary and proposed to be- 
gin and try every word of five letters in the 
whole concern, but after awhile we found that 
it would take pretty near a year to get through 
with them all, and by that Jim wouldn't be 
wanting to get out. 

** We worked at that combination for a good 
twenty-four hours, taking it altogether, and 
then we had to give it up. Then we sent for 
the best safe-burglar in the whole North-west, 
and offered him a hundred dollars to open the 
safe, giving him leave to try any plan he might 
prefer. The man had heard of Jim's patent 
burglar-proof safe, and, being an ambitious 
chap who took a genuine pride in his profes- 
sion, he was glad of the job. But he didn’t 
succeed any better than we had done. Picking 
the lock, guessing at the combination and 
working with the jimmy were all failures, and 
having heard about the experiment that the 
first gang of train robbers had made on the 
safe with dynamite, he didn’t think it worth 
while to try that sort of thing a second time. 
However, he did say that in his opinion 
sledge-hammers would open the safe if they 
were used long enough. So we got two men 
with big s!ledge-hammers and set them to ham- 
mering the safe hour after hour in the same 
place, and when they were tired we had two 
more men to relieve them. We took the safe 
and the men along with us in the train, and 
they made such a noise that you could have 
heard that train a mile away, and would have 
thought that she was a boiler manufactory on 
wheels. At the end of twelve hours of steady 
hammering there wasn’t so much as a good- 
sized dent on that safe, and we gave up sledge- 
hammers and made up our minds that we had 
seen the last of Jim. 

* For all that we kept tinkering at the com- 
bination for a fortnight or more afterwards, 
Jim had been quiet after ,the end of the first 
eight days, and we couldn’t get any answer 
from him, So, seeing as the time had come for 
to bid farewell to him, we decided that we 
would take the safe down to the Athensville 
cemetery and bury it as it stood. Which ac- 
cordingly was done on the following Sunday, 
and, seeing as it was well known that the safe 
belonged to Jim and was empty at the time, 
except so far as Jim was concerned, there was 
nobody who had the right to make any objec- 
tion. The minister who conducted the funeral 
sermon did say something about the extra 
ordinary nature of the coffin that we had 
chosen for the deceased, but we told him that 
the coffin didn’t concern him, and that all he 
had to do was to heave ahead and give it Chris- 
tian burial without passing any of his remarks. 
We didn’t think it worth while to sink the safe 
very deep, because some day the combination 
might be discovered, and then Jim’s heirs 
would want to get the safe out again and put 
it among Jim’s assets, for it would have been 
sure to fetch a big price if there had been any 
way of getting into it. 

**1t must have been a year after the funeral, 
when a passenger got to talking with the con- 
ductor of the express in the smoking-car about 
Jim and his safe, and he accidentally men- 
tioned that the night before Jim shut himself 
up for the last time they two had been talking 
politice, and Jim, who was a Democrat, was 
slinging language about President Hayes, and 
saying that he had stolen the Presidency from 
Tilden, and was no better than a train robber. 
When the conductor heard this he swore a 
while in a thoughtful sort of way, and then he 
says, ‘ We've got that combination at last.’ 

‘** How sot’ says the man. 

‘** Why,’ says the conductor, ‘Jim allowed. 
that the combination was a word of five letters 
that had something to do either with robbery 
or politics. Now ‘* Hayes” would be exactly 
that sort of word, and I can’t think how it 
happened that we didn'ttry it, I haven't the 
least manner of doubt that if we was to dig 
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we set to work to think of every 
word in the language relating to robbery and 
It was like working 
out some of these puzzles that you see in the 















that safe up and try it with ‘‘ Hayes” it would 
open without the least trouble.’ 

‘*** What’s the good of opening it after Jim 
has been occupying it for more than a year?’ 
says the man, 

‘** Why, just this,’ says the conductor. ‘That 
there safe is the only burglar-proof safe ever 
built, and if the combination was known the 
relatives of the remains could sell it for two 
thousand dollars easy. I'll see them about it 
to-morrow, and we'll have one more try at 
opening it.’ 

‘* Well, to make a long story short, the rela- 
tives dug the safe up, and found sure enough 
that ‘Hayes’ was the word that unlocked it. 
It was a little rusty on the outside, but other- 
wise it was just as good asever. There wasn’t 
very much left of Jim by that time, but what 
there was received a second funeral, for there 
wasn’t anything mean about Jim’s family, and 
then the express company bought the safe for 
eighteen hundred dollars, and it was used on 
this road for upwards of two years. 

‘* What became of it finally?” I asked. 

‘** What always becomes of anything or any- 


body that sticks to railroading toolong. The | 


train went off of Three Mile Bridge, about 
seventy-five miles north of Josephusville, and, 


there being a quicksand at the bottom of the 


creek that no man could ever find the bottom 
of, the whole train—including Jim's safe—sank 


out of sight, and nobody ever found the least | 


trace of it afterwards. You ought to have 


heard of that accident, for about three hundred | 


passengers went down with the train, and the 


company never paid a cent of damages because | 
there were no remains found, and nobody | 
could prove that anybody in particular had | 


been killed. I say it didn’t cost the company 
anything for damages, though they do say that 


thousand dollars a-piece, 


than they were about losing the whole train. 
Come into my office and I'll show you Jim’s 
photograph standing by his new safe, and 
making believe to pronounce an oration on its 
merits. He was a good fellow was Jim, but he 
put his confidence in that safe once too often.” 
—W. L, Alden in the Idler for August. 





How Carnot’s Assassin Would Have Been 
Used Long Ago. 


Those who think the world has not grown in 
humanity may take hope in comparing the 





treatment meted out to President Carnot’s | 


assassin and that accorded to—say, Robert 
Francis Damien. 
fifty years ago since Damien made a feeble and 
entirely ineffectual attempt to stab—with a 
penknife—Louis XV. of France as he stepped 
into his coach. He made no attempt to escape ; 
and, as he appears to have been alittle mad, 
and to have had no method in his madness, he 
had nothing to say. ‘‘ Damien appears very 
resolute,” says the contemporary chronicler 
with entire equanimity, ‘His feet have been 
scorched, and the calf of his leg pinched with 
red-hot tongs. He shrieked indeed, but con- 
fessed nothing.” Then his teeth were pulled 
out—lest he should end his torments by biting 
off his tongue. 


For about three months this pocket knife pol 


troon was kept in repeated tortures. * Then | 
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means Scrofula, 
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the jurymen cost altogether not far from five | 
However, the com. | 
pany got out of it very cheap, and the directors | 
were more disgusted about losing that safe | 


It is not one hundred and | 


Similarly he was given | 
emetics, lest he should have taken poison. | 











“his parricide hand” was pierced and cut oft 
and burnedin sulphur. Then red hot irons were 
applied to various parts of his body, and into 
the wounds were poured melted lead and 
burning oil, This over, his limbs were drawn 
asunder by four horses after five or six pulls. 
Finally his quarters were thrown into a blaz- 
ing pile and continued to burn through the 
night. And all the people and all the priests 
slept the sleep of the just. Men may still 
have much to learn as to their brotherhood ; 
but landmarks like this are worth remarking 
and remembering now and then to show how 
real the progress is, if tardy.—Pall Mall 
Budget. 





Theatrical Note. 


‘“*T see a woman started out with a stick to 
walk all the way to California. That's some- 
thing new, isn’t it?” 

** No, that oe all the time.” 

‘**T never heard of another case.” 

‘““What! Did you never hear of an actress 
| traveling over the country with half a dozen 
| sticks? And some of them make at it, too. 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inet 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirtte Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceleas to those 
who suffer from this ae complaint; 


but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick head 
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we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 
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Music. 


HE problem of cause and effect 
in piano playing, as variously 
understood by critics and artists 
throughout the country, con- 
tinues to absorb the attention of 

teachers in a branch of study which repre- 
sents the most popular and effective medium 
for musical culture among the people. Some 
authorities regard the quality of tone produced 
in an instrument as inseparable from the in 
strument itself, as, for instance, it would be a 
physical impossibility to produce the same 
quality of tone in an average stenciled piano 
as in a Steinway, Knabe, or Chickering grand. 
Then, again, the quality of tone aimed at 
by the makers of the three renowned instru- 
ments mentioned differs in many features 
which no artist could conceal, The important 
part played by the temperament of the in- 
dividual performer in the production of what 
is understood by quality of tone seems to be 
lost sight of by many who are taking & 
leading part in the discussion of this sub 
ject. It may safely be said that no two 
pupils of the same master will produce the 
same quality of tone in their performances, 
notwithstanding that their technical train- 
ing has been directed on identically similar 
lines. The fact that some pupils of the same 
teachers produce a hard, unmusical tone whilst 
others are remarkable for the evident richness 
and singing quality effected by their touch, 
although there may be no material difference 
in flexibility or what the Germans aptly term 
Fingerfertigkeit, seems to indicate that the 
temperament of individual pupils plays a very 
important part in this most important sphere 
of their work. All the purely mechanical 
movements, upon which so many teachers 
absurdly base their theories concerning quality 
of tone, have.a very indirect bearing upon 
the more spiritual side of effect in playing. 
Technique in this case would almost form the 
beginning and end of all musical study. Asa 
means to an end, however, the value of a con- 
sistent and logical development of the various 
muscles called into use in playing the piano 
cannot be overestimated. Without a proper 
control of these muscles the results of the 
efforts of a performer, however well equipped 
by nature for musically artistic work, would of 
necessity be stiff and labored in all composi- 
tions of any great technical difficulty, Whether 
the functions of a technical training extend 
beyond imparting the ability to produce the 
best results in characteristic features of touch, 
such as staccato, legato, sostenuto, etc,, is the 
question on which extremists on both sides are 
wasting considerable energy just at this time. 
© 





A few brief quotations from the most recent 
contributions by eminent writers on this sub- 
ject will illustrate the pith of their arguments. 
Mr. H. A. Kelso, jr., pianist, of the Chicago Con- 
servatory, somewhat courageously expresses 
the opinions that, ‘‘Science will prove that 
if a blacksmith strike a piano key with a force 
of two pounds with the finger moving through 
its small arc at the rate of four feet per second, 
the same quality of tone will result should 
Rubinstein strike the same key with the same 
force and speed ; and that the effect that a 
Paderewski produces in playing a phrase dif- 
fers from that of another player partly from 
the difference in their physical nature, which 
would enable one to distribute the force with a 
greater number of delicate gradations ; partly 
from the difference in their mental nature, 
which would cause the force to be distributed 
in such a manner as to best express their con- 
ceptions; and lastly from the difference in 
their emotional natures, which would be ex- 
pressed in muscular activity indicating the 
intensity of the emotions.” Mr, Kelso further 
asserts that all movements which are not 
natural and logical are pure mannerisms which 
cannot be ascribed to teaching based on philo- 
sophic principles. Mrs. W. H. Sherwood 


of Boston in a somewhat contradictory 
second article from her pen _ headed 
Is “Touch” Art or Mechanics, makes 
tne following etatement: “It is all in 


the way keys are touched whether they pro- 
duce quality and tone, andthe way they are 
touched depends upon the knowledge anc 
musical feeling (the italics are mine) of the per- 
son who touchesthem. Mr. Woolf of Boston, 
on returning to the charge, claims that ex- 
pression as applied to the piano is merely rela- 
Quality of tone cannot be influenced by 
touch. The quality of tone is that possessed 
by the individual piano and touch cannot 
change it. The piano is not capable of ex- 
pression in the same way that the violin and 
human voice are capable. (Quality in the 
piano may be influenced; the tone may be 
made loud or soft, and skilled fingers can vary 
the dynamic degrees astonishingly ; but the 
quality is as fixed as that of a gong.” 


tive. 


I have received from Mr. George H. Fair- 
clough of Berlin, Germany, copies of two beau- 
tiful original Lieder recently issued from his 
pen and published by a leading German house, 
These two songs, namely, With All My Heart 
and To Possess Thee, can be recommended to 
the favorable notice of all our singers. They 
are treated in a most musical and scholarly 
manner, and illustrate the undeniable progress 
made by Mr, Fairclough in his studies abroad, 
Both English and German tex’s are included, 
and the elegance of the engraver’s work is 
characteristic of the eminent house which was 
entrusted with the execution of this part of 


the production. 


* 

Birmingham has been excited by the pre 
sentation of no less than three operas by Wag 
ner in one season, an event which is described 
as unprecedented in the musical history of the 
town, and one which fully illustrates what an 
enthusiastic critic of that city designates ‘the 
most extraordinary revolution in artistic taste 
and development in Birmingham musical 
circles.” The performances of Tannhauser are 
said to have attracted the largest audiences 
ever known to have been containei within the 
walls of the old theater of that city. 

* 


An exchange describes Mr. Walter Damrosch 
of New York after the following manner: 
** Walter Damrosch is the only one of the four 
orchestra conductors of the firat rank in Ameri 
ca who does not speak with a strong German 
accent. He is a much younger man than | 
Thomas, Seid! or Paur, and he is a thorough 
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Admire It. 





Mr. Sport—How do you like the view, Miss Bow ? 


Miss 
Judge. 


going American, Ambition glitters in his cold | 
gray-blue eyes, and every feature of his re- | 
markable face expresses determination and | 
stubborn perseverance. No other American of | 
thirty-two years has combined so much of ; 
social, financial and musical success, and his 
career has but just begun, although he was the | 
director of a strong choral society when he was | 
nineteen, and conducted German opera at the 
Metropolitan Opera House in New York when 
he was twenty-two, and when German 
opera at the Metropolitan was at its prime. 
He is a shrewd financier, and has won the sup- 
port of the society element, which knows little 
about music and cares less, but without which | 
no great musical undertaking can succeed. 
Underneath this shrewdness and hardheaded. 
ness Mr, Damrosch is a genuine artist of the 
kind that develops slowly and wins great re- 
wards by hard work.” Mr, Damrosch, owing | 
to his plans for a series of performances of 
German opera in New York during the coming 
season, is, musically, perhaps the most interest- 
ing figure upon the continent at the present 
time. Certain it is that in undertaking the 
production of the most complex and intricate 
works in all the realm of music he is subject- 
ing himself to criticism and placing himself 
upon a pinnacle from which should he fall his 
discomfiture would be complete. His courage 
commands admiration and every impartial 
observer will wish him a measure of success 
commensurate with the greatness of his plans 
and their bearing upon the development of 
musical art in America on the broadest and 
loftiest lines. 





In an interesting interview with the repre- 


sentative of a leading American musical 
journal, Mr. Damrosch expresses’ him- 
self as follows upon the live problems 


now existing in the world of music: 
“My father was a stern overseer of my 
musical studies, ruthless with me at my negli- 
gence, but his face beamed all over in approval 
of conscientious work. Although catholicism 
in music was his distinguishing characteristic, 
and although as an orchestra conductor he 
made a great fight for Wagner, Berlioz, Liszt 
and other composers of his time, he kept me 
pretty close to Bach, Beethoven and Handel. 
‘The moderns, he said, ‘ will take care of 
themselves.’ He believed also that with Wag- 
ner the dramatic art reached perfection, and 
could never be improved further. I believe 
so, too; that is, that the music drama can 
never be carried any furtherin the direction 
Wagner took it, but new combinations will be 
made, and music will surely advance yet fur- 
ther in some other direction.” Mr. Damrosch’s 
face lighted up and his gestures became quick 
and eager while expressing himself on grand 
opera, and he confessed that his greatest ambi- 
tion lay in that direction. He expressed the 
opinion that opera is the field in which the | 
American musician’s honors and rewards are | 
greatest. His statements concerning the | 
destiny of this most progressive of musical art 
forms are an indication of his intelligence and 
foresight. He says: *‘Operais just nowin a 
state of revolution, but I think the outcome is 
plain and particularly well suited to the pecu- | 
liar genius of the American people. It will | 
soon become more subtle and refined. At pre- | 
sent Mascagni’s blood-and-thunder imitation 
of Wagner in some of his moods, although un- 
questionably clever, accentuates the least en- 
during part of Wagner—the climaxes, the more 
primitive and emotional] phases. To me, asa! 
profe-sional musician, who must necessarily | 
be a little in advance of the people, these parts 
of Wagner's music have become less thrilling 
and satisfying than the more subtle analytical 
part of his work. Leoncavallo and Massenet, 
too, are copying the most perishable part of 
Wagner. There is, however, a great future 
for Wagner's works here. The enthusiasm 
over the coming German opera season can 
leave me in no doubt of that,” | 
The Opera School of the Royal Conservatory | 
of Music, Leipsic, which was established some 
three or four years ago, appears to be in a most 
flourishing condition. Since its establishment |; 
performances of complete operas have been 
given from time to time with good success, | 
only present students being allowed to parti- 
cipate as soloists, chorus or orchestra mem. 
bers. A recent public performance at the old | 
theater, Leipsic, when sections of opera studied | 
during the year were produced, called forth | 
expressions of praise from local critics and cor- 
respondents of foreign journals, One act each | 
from the following operas constituted the pro- | 
gramme: Thomas’ Mignon, Adams’ Postillion | 
de Lonjumeau and Mozart's Figaro’s Hochzait. 
The correspondent of an English journal re- 
marks upon the performance as follows : ‘The | 
entertainment afforded fresh proof of the in- 
capability of judging of song evinced by cer 
tain would-be critics who persist in asserting, 
firstly, that the renowned conservatory is on 
its last legs, and secondly, that there are no | 
efficient teachers of song in Leipsic.” | 


+o | 
The great success of the special Wagner con 
certo given by the Seidl Society at Brighton 





} 


| Beach has encouraged the idea of arranging a 
three days’ Wagner festival at that popular 





| resort. 
| mentary subscription of three thousand dollars 


This plan will necessitate a supple 


in addition to the society's resources, which 
amount must be raised voluntarily among the 


ow (gazing at Mr. Sport’s back)—I can’t say that I like it very much, Mr. Sport.— 





patrons of the excellent concerts now being 
given under Herr Seidl’s direction. The pro- 
posed festival would not, of course, take on 
the proportions of the regular Bayreuth under- 
taking, but would nevertheless be very im- 
pressive if carried out. It is generally ad- 
mitted that the expositions of Wagner's music 
at Brighton Beach under the auspices of the 
Seidl Society are the best ever given in this 
country, and it is felt that were the idea of an 
annual Wagner festival energetically devel- 
oped and pushed the outcome of such a move- 
ment would be such as to give an impetus to the 
cause of music in America, and ultimately 
result in the establishment of Wagnerian per- 
formances not surpassed anywhere in the 
world, 


An interestingand successful impromptu con- 
cert was given at Port Sandfield, Muskoka, last 
week in honor of a visit at that popular resort 
of Sir John and Lady Thompson, Lieutenant- 
Governor Kirkpatrick, Senator Sanford, Mr. 
G. R. R. Cockburn, M.P., and ladies, The fol- 
lowing artists took part in the programme: 
Mrs, Juliet d’Ervieux Smith, Miss Ronan, and 
Messrs. Fietcher, Rundle and Bert Kennedy, 
all of Toronto. MODERATO, 





A Happy Death. 


A negro living on Onion Creek came to 
Austin recently, and the following conver- 
sation occurred between him and acity friend: 

** How is Pete Jackson?” 

‘* He is done dead.” 

“Yer don’t tole me so. 
about?” 

** He died wid digestion ob de lungs, but sur- 


How did hit come 


rounded wid de bes’ wishes ob de hull neigh- | 


borhood.” 
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Pecf. 8. Jadasaohn. Pupile are expected to study con- 





| sclentiously and with seriousness. Modern methods. Ad- 


drese—Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 112 College St ; 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
&S. Nordheimer’s, 15 Kiog Street East. 





Me: J. TREW GRAY 
Of London, Eng. 
Pupil of the celebrated teacher and composer, Sig. Ordorado 
Barri, Mr. Trew Gray instructs hie pupile in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine Old Italien system of vocal art 
Thies system has produced oll the greatest singers of the 
centary. Velee Production a Specialty. (Open for 
engagements). Apply 287 Church Street, T 


STAMMERING °"¥*e 


Sf 
Terente, Canada. No advance fee or deposit. Grade 
perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


MISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 











IF YOU REQUIRE 


ANYTHING ip the MUSIC LENE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Leen or Musical Instra 
ments 


REMEMBER Punittners ust come 
Dealers in everything pertaining to: 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Ip 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Torente 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodiet Church 


* TORONTO 








18, 20 & 22 &t. Alban’s Street - 


W. F. HARRISON 
a and Ohoirmaster 81. Simon’se Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School, 

13 Dunbar Road . * Besedale 


M® H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 

oo for Concert engagemente and a liraited number of 
| papils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


Teacher of Vecal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
— Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
| pupile. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


| MES. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
W, J: McNALLY, 
° Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
j Ovganist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Teronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 





Me: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHBR OF THK 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Galtar ard Mandoun Club 
Open for concert engagemente. 342 Huron Street. 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strause, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in ret by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative fan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
rees—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torente College of Music 


KUCHENMEISTER 
° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
| (Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 

Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer’s 

15 Ming Street East 

Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


| GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagemente. 
Inetructor cf Varsit jo, Mandolin and Guitar Olube. 
Teacher Toronto Oollege of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studic: Whatey, Royce @& Ce., 158 Yonge St., or 

| College o* Music, 12 Pembroke st. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vioclincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND' CELLO 
: At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 





LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Ohoirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 





W4tTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pues pmocvet for study of Musical Soeeey. 
n a0C;e) 
9 yee to ae Pp engagements ae Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 1438 Yonge St 





M!ss NORMA REYNOLDS, F T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Profewor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 
of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 
lege Ladies’ Vora! Ciub Voice production and Italian 
method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 
Oratario, Church and Concert engagemente a . 
Terento College of Music and 86 Major $t, 


R. A. S. VOGT 


° 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
instructor of Piano and Organ at the Teronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Mouiten College 
Besidence - + 605 Church Street 


W. H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Car.ton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piane and an 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wVirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Veeal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
HE D' ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music farnished for Bale, Receptions, Concerts, &o, 


Any number of musiciens supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest pcpular music Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addreee— 85 Arnes Street, Toronto. 








DENTISTRY. 
R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4209 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


A. H. HARRIS Dentist 


163 Sherbourne St. 
OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations "Ger 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging ie distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. C. BH. RIGGS, cor. King and eects 
Over the new vu. PS R. Ono sd 


MA4tcotm W. SPARROW, Dentist 


N. W. cor. Spadina and Queen St . Toronto 
Special Attention Paid to Painless 0 : 
Teiephone 2394 a 


Risk & EDWARDS 


DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Sv Tgeone 


8. E. Cor. Riehmond and Yonge & 
(Up-staire), ge Streets 


— attention given to the preservation of the Datura) 


R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 

D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 











MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Houre—11 a m. to 2 P.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


OHN B BALL, M.D., H 
Dao of Sette Dare Sere a 
women. Houra—i1 ean mtueen a 


a teense apr eeceece-=-eeneaee 
D® G. STERLING RYERSON, tacse. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2 





Addrese— 





A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
- EYE AND EAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
iehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


AR G. B. FOSTER 


» 
eo? THE FORUM, con Yonos ann Garrard Sta 












ARTISTS. 





Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society has large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artlet members and sixty of these are exbibitore 
atthe Paris Salon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society aleo bolde a drawin £ 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment of 
25 cente. Oanada ie too young a country to rely entirely 
up 2p eales of gord paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. Ifa painting is 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Scripholders are extitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A postal card rent tu Mr. F. E GALBRAITH, 108 King 
Street West, Toro: to, a gentleman who bas done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 








ISS EDITH HEMMING Ao 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Se. Joreph St., Toronto. Wesabere 8746 


J.W t FORSTER 4 RTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


Kodaks 


Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 


Send for New Catalogue. 


J.G RAMSEY & CO. 
89 BAY STREET - - TORONTO 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE | 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbesms. 6 for 25>.; Panels, 6 for 50).; Diamonde, 6 for 
See. _ kaasere ene sete Se order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. rayoos. rit ting for amat 5 . 
Seameediel Pothaaene “ eure. Out-door Views. 


Fall 
Term 
Sept. 4 

















CENTRAL BUSINESS 


COLLEGE 


Toronto and Stratford 


CANADA'S GREATEST 
BUSINESS SCHOOLS 


Ciroulare free. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principale 
Our Toronto School—Cer. Vouge and Gerrard 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


and CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Wo. Cocnrans, M.A., D.D., Governor) 


Highly commended by the General Assembly for THOR- 
OUGBNESS in TEACHING and for the pronounced RE- 
LIGIOUS INFLUENCE that pervades the institution 

The hase, Prinoipal gives jal attention to the cultiva. 
tion of REFINED MANNERS and DEPORTMENT. 

Studente in English, Pianoforte, Voice Culture, French 
and German, Elocution, Fine Art, Guitar, Stenography, &c., 
bave the great advantage of studying under teachers cf 
wide experience and acknowledged success. 

Fees moderate for advantages afforded. College re-open 
September 5,94. For new calendar addrees— 

MRS. M. ROLLS, Lady Principal. 





OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
\/pposlte Coue,e 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 

Over 40 years’ experience, Thirty Hand-made Violins » 4 
Oelos on hanc. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a speotalty. 


HERMAN E, TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditer 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. 'Phene 164) 
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% Social and Personal. 


Among the brilliant bevy who adorned the 
grand, stand at the race meet Saturday and 
Monday was the bride, Mrs. Will Hyslop, who 
wore a pretty white gown of serge and silk 
with a collarette of white and cardinal and a 
most becoming picture hat of white with 


plumes. 





* 

Among the guests at the Athletic lawn party 
were: Professor Goldwin Smith and Miss 
Crooks, Hon. J. B, Robinson, Capt. and Mrs, 
Forsyth Grant, Mr. and Mrs, Arnold Haultain, 
Col. and Mrs. Graveley, Mrs. Greville-Harston, 
the Misses Dick, Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie, the 
Misses Mackenzie, Mr. Grantham, Dr. Peters, 
the Misses Milligan, Drs. Lehmann and Thistle, 
Mr. and Mrs, George Wright, Mrs. Orr, and 
Mr, and Mrs, A. M. M., Kirkpatrick. 

* 


A most enjoyable progressive euchre party 
took place at the Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake 
Simcoe, on Monday evening last. On account 
of its being Toronto’s Civic Holiday a larger 
number than usual of Toronto's best people 
were present. Mr, James Haverson, Q.C., and 
Mrs. Frederick H. Cragg of Toronto were the 
ones to carry off the hénors. The remainder 
of the evening ‘was devoted to dancing, after 
which refreshments were served. 


Miss Jessie Alexander is holidaying, study- 
ing and laying up treasures of quaint and 
characteristic recitals in the land of heather 
and the Emerald Isle, She is having what 
our neighbors call a lovely time, and Toronto 
will in due time reap benefit from the experi- 
ences of our winsome elocutionist. 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mr. Victor 
Cawthra and Miss Perkins leave to-day for 
England. They will visit Buxton, Derbyshire, 
during their stay abroad. 

o 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Brock are summering at 
Nisgara-on-the-Lake. On their return they 
will be at their new pretty home on Beverley 


street. 
* 


Mr. Jack Carson of Owen Sound is spending 
his holidays with friends on Church street. 


Miss L. Maie Bennett of Prescott, daughter 
of Mr. H. W. Bennett of the Prescott Messenger, 
is at present visiting her cousin, Mrs. T. H. 


Hutchins, 108 Brunswick avenue. 


Miss Birdie Mason of Victoria crescent is 
visiting friends in Barrie and Allandale. 


Last week the most successful band concert 
of the season was given by the Queen’s Own 
band at the Exhibition park. This being the 
firat evening concert given there, the grounds, 
which are perhaps the prettiest and most suit- 
able for such an event, were crowded and 
looked very encouraging for such future occa- 
sions. This afternoon another will be given by 
the Grenadiers, and the Parkdale Cricket Club 
will play a match and also give an At Home 


after for the friends of the members, 
. 


Mr. Fred Tenney of Chicago spent Sunday 
with his parents on Sorauren avenue. 


Miss E, May Martin is sketching at Lake- 
lield and the region of Stony Lake. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frank H. Whyte will be At 
Home to their friends every first and last Fri- 
day after August at 113 Winchester street. 


Miss Amy Jaffray of Berlin is the guest of 
Miss Phila Maclean, one of Toronto’s brightest 
young ladies. Miss Jaffray, who has been 
studying under Mr. E. W. Schuch for the past 
two years, leaves for Chicago next month to 
continue her studies under Mr. Kawoski. 


Mrs. Harry B. Somers, 155 Denison avenue, 
and Mrs, KE, F. Stewart of the Arlington left 
last week for an extended trip to Stroudsbury, 
Pa, New York City, Albany, N. Y., and Ocean 
Grove, N. J. 





7 
Mr. Theo. S. Chatterton of the Bank of To- 
ronto, Cobourg, is spending a few days at the 
D .helama Camp, St. Catharines, 


The Muskoka Lake Association regatta was 
held at Windermere on August 13. Among 
the events of the day was the sailing yacht 
race. Six yachts lined up at the start at 
twelve o'clock, The course was a triangular 
one of sixteen miles, Four yachts remained 
in the second round and three—Kyrie (Phillips 
and Millichamp), Syngamma (F. Warran), and 
Mischief (Morris)—in the last. Two cash prizes 
Were awarded for first and second places re- 
spectively, The race between these three 
yachts was a most closely contested one 
throughout. The Kyrie led from the start, 
gaining fully five minutes on the last round, 
While the Syngamma followed nine minutes 
later with but twenty seconds latitude on the 
Mischief, The programme was a most success- 
ful and enjoyable one, and was witnessed by 
nearly a thousand spectators. In the evening 
W. Rh. Meredith, Q. C., distributed the prizes. 
Then followed the dance. 


At the service held at Sandy Point Camp, 
lake Muskoka, which was conducted by Rev. 
Mr. Bragden of Buffalo and Rev. Mr. Israel of 
Scranton, a collection was taken up in aid of 
the funds of the Children’s Aid Society of To- 
Tonto, when eight dollars was contributed. 
This amount was handed to the secretary, who 
\8 at present a visitor at the camp. 


Mrs, John J, Moylan of John street is visit- 
ing relatives and friends at Coteau Lanaing, 
Montreal and Quebec. 

oe 


Miss Gorman of Front street has just re 
turned from a week's pleasant outing at 
Mackinaw, 


On Tuesday evening Mr, and Mrs. L. B. 
Young of 80 Brunswick avenue gave a rustiq ue 
4t their beautiful summer home, Hazeldean, 
on Fairy Lake, Muskoka. Among those 
Present were Mr. and Mrs, John Agnew 
of this city, who are spending their honey 
Noon in atrip among the beauties of Muskoka. 
The others who enjoyed the hospitality of 
Hazeldean were: Mr. and Mrs, Seath Robert- 
Son of 91 McCaul street; Mrs. Parker of St. 
Patrick street, and Miss Buntsz of Hamilton, 
Who are summering in the vicinity of Fairy 
Lake, and Mr, John Gouinlock, Mr. Walter 


Gouinlock of 90 Grenville street and Mr. Fred 
Powell of Wellington street west, who are at 
present domiciled at Camp Aggravation, en 
route to Algonquin Park. The evening passed 
pleasantly until the wee sma’ hours, which, by 
the way, do not count in Muskoka, in country 
dances and music, while the feature of the 
evening was an old-time two-hand Scotch reel 
by Mr. Robertson and Mrs, Parker. 











































Miss Tottie Nicol of Cookstown is visiting 
friends in St. Catharines, 
* 


Miss Georgie Chapman of Chicago, IIl., is 
visiting Mrs, B. B. Lloyd of Markham street. 
* 


Mr, Grenville P. Kieiser is spending a few 
weeks on the Georgian Bay, replenishing his 
repertoire for the coming season. 


Mr. and Mrs. Williams of St. Catharines are 
visiting Mrs, MacMahon on Gloucester street. 


Miss Bunting returned from her visit to Miss 
Riordan at St. Kits on Tuesday. 
e 


Miss Adelaide Wadsworth has returned 
from Collingwood. 


Capt. McGillivray, 48th Highlanders, spent 
Civic Holiday at his home near Collingwood. 


Mrs. Fred and Mrs. Norman Walker are 
visiting in Collingwood with their mother, 
Mrs, Toby. 


Mr. Harold C. Hervish, D.D.S., of Philadel- 
phia, is visiting his parents in Parkdale. 
* 


Rev. Dr. Battisby of Chatham was in town 
on Wednesday with his little son and daughter. 


Miss Lillian L. and Mr. T. L. Armson have 
returned to their home in Woodstock after 
spending a delightful holiday i: Muskoka. 


Major and Mrs. Leigh have gone to Pene* 
tanguishene to stay with Mr. and Mrs, Band 
and to camp at Georgian Bay afterwards. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mumford are visiting Mrs. 
E. H. Duggan of Wilcox street. 


Dr. Greenwood of Sutton has been appointed 
resident doctor for this year at the Home for 


Incurables. 
- 


Miss Tottie Coleman of St. George street has 
returned from California with Miss Ethel Rose 
of that place, who will be her guest for some 
time. 


Mr. John Ross of 91 Denison avenue is visit- 
ing Brampton and other towns in Western 
Ontario on his bicycle. 


Mrs, Walter S. Lee returned some time ago 
from Winnipeg, where she has made quite a 
visit, and is now with Mr. Lee and family at 
their summer residence at Balmy Beach. 


Fishing at Strawberry Island 





It is perhaps not generally known that in 
that section of Lake Simcoe lying about the 
Narrows leading into Lake Couchiching the 
shoal waters provide the best fishing any- 
where adjacent to Toronto: As compared with 
the Georgian Bay the bass fishing does not take 
a second place. From Strawberry Island, which 
is eight miles from Orillia, the shoals extend 
in every direction and the peculiarity of 
the fishing there is that the last of August and 
the beginning of September is by far the best 
season. Last week Mr. William Lount, Q.C., 





A New York 
Diamond 
Broker 


who called on us last 
week in the vain expectation 
of selling us, upon being shown 
some of our recent selections 
in Amsterdam, remarked: “ I 
had no idea you could sell such 
fine goods this side of New 
York.” This was his genuine 


and disinterested opinion 


We can and do sell the very 
finest stones ; the price makes 
it possible. 


RYRIE BROS. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 











FOSTER & PENDER 


Another 
Week 


and that may finish 
our clearing sale of Carpets for 
the season. The discount below 
former prices, amounting in many 
choice grades to fully 30 per cent., 
will continue. The patterns of- 
fered were all imported last spring, 
and the only reason for the pres- 
ent specially low prices is to clear 
these goods before our fall impor- 
tations begin to arrive 


FOSTER & PENDER 
Toronto's Great Carpet Flouse 
tg-16 KING ST. EAST 


overlooking the city. The spacious grounds are attrac- 
tively laid out and 
but very healtbfal. 


‘Trafalgar Institute 


resident and visiting teacbers, on ’ 


the pri 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. |The Penotanguishene 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED AN.THER SHIPMENT OF 


Frilled Curtains—— 


o White Embroidered Muslins, with Frills for bed-rooms. 


Real Shiffle and Point de Chene Curtains, with Frills, for reception’ 
drawing and sitting-rooms, boudoirs, etc. 


FRILLED NETS by the yard, for Sash and Vitrage Curtains. 


Also a superb assortment of BRUSSELS, IRISH POINT, MARIE ANTOIN- 
ETTE and Colbert Lace Curtains, 


TO WHICH THEY CORDIALLY INVITE INSPECTION 
34 King Street West 


JOHN KAY, SON & C0. ** “Soxonro 


after working unsuccessfully for several days DA NCING AT THE BA LL. 


struck the opening of the good season and 
brought away a magnificent string, some of | Dancing at the ball, when life is young and sweet, 


Flitting here and there with lightly tripping feet ; 
them running three to four pounds, Every Kindred epirite mingle tree from every on 


day since a good string has been brought off Happy, happy meres they, with hearte as light ae alr. 
one of the reefs, and as there is now plenty | Merry twinkting, laughing eyes, so liquid, clear and bright, 
’ And reauty dreseed in fi b 
of room for fishermen in the Strawberry oa yam , - ee a 
Island Hotel a great season’s sport is aidens, sweetly modest, wait their cavaliers to call, 
And 8] ide th: P 
expected. Those desiring to obtain ball. ee ee ee 


CuHorvus— 
bird v: 
rooms in the hotel, | which will_be | , pL vame nxt Suoriay, Kindly remember tht Poot 
open until the middle of September, may ! dancing, and Presddent ef the ** Western Normal 
communicate with Mr. John Kennedy, pro- png hgh. < Dancing.© » —— his 
prietor of the Grand Central Hotel, Orillia, | 35th and 36sh onsen.  Ranieter ony time st the Resiflonce 
who will make all arrangements for boats and Academy, 102 Wilton Avenue. (Churoh Streetcars) Pri- 
oarsmen. Those coming up should provide | 


vate lessons. 
Soke amen we GOCE Aid, OTHERS 
CANADA'S GREAT 


at Strawberry Island. Those who want two 
or three days’ real good fishing should go up to 
Strawberry Island at once, as there they can 
enjoy all the comforts of a well conducted hotel S R | A | 
and at the same time have first-class sport. 
adds to the record of its unbroken list of suc- | O RO N | O 
ee. we _ which —— S rey ee = 

eptember, will surpass any hitherto he n 
the number and variety of its exhibits and the Ss E PTEM BE R 3 to 15, 1894 
brilliancy and interest of its special attractions. 
There is an unusually large number of entries 
in manufactures, machinery, live stock, agricul- 
tural and dairy —. in fact in all the staple 
departments. Those desirous of familiarizing All entries close August 11 
themselves with the progress of the world in| The best holiday outiag of the year. Cheap excursions 
mechanical inventions and improved processes on all railways. 


of industry can learn more by a day’s visit to | J. J. WITHROW, 
the Industrial Exhibition than in a year spent President. 


at home. Entertainments and specialty per- ze z 
.-A Life Picture... 




















Increasing in Popularity. 

‘* Time tries all things ” says the proverb, and 
the Toronto Industrial Exhibition is one of the 
institutions that stands the test triumphantly. 
Year after year it increases in popularity and 





VAST IMPROVEMENTS THIS YEAR 


Exhibits and Attractions Greater and Grander 
Than Ever 





H. J. HILL, 
Manager, Tororo. 





formances of every description fascinate and | 
enthrall the large class who seek for legitimate 
recreation. The attendance this year will be 
larger than ever, as in addition to the greatly 
reduced rates, granted by the railways and A young man desirous of a fice appearance seeks an 
steamboats, special excursions will be run from | interview with a tailor and {s shown different pieces of 
ancy ote ae, = — = i. cloth, one of which hae attracted hie fancy, and without 
3rd to the 15th of September. any more choice telle him how he felt when wearing his 
last suit. There was an indescribable feeling of a want of 
| comfort, 80 much 60 that no care was taken of the gar- 
New Dental! Parlors | mente which soon had the appearance of old clothes, and 
Dr. Pearson, Jate of Pearson & Bosanko, | i® time made the wearer wish he had not patronized that 
King street, has removed to 130 Yonge street | particular merchant tailor. 
and opened up a fine suite of dental parlors, Now, my objact has alwaye been to turn out the very 
titted up with all the latest scientific appli- | beet of workmanship, and at all times am willing to let 
ances, work from my place of business speak for me. When 
ee “= | months have passed you can see that the general appear- 
| ance of the garmente is good, thereby telling you the work 
H OTE L D E :. M ONTE is well done and has even yet that fine finished look which 
hard usage cannot destroy. I can assure you, and thou- 
sands whom we have made clothes for will prove my eay- 
PRESTON inge to be true, that you will be pleased to tell your 
ar, triende of the comfort you have derived from ‘the wearing 
Preston Mineral Springs and Baths | ota suit made by us, and happiness in knowing you are 
| eo well clothed that you may appear in any society. In 
ae 93 _— on Rheumatic and Nervous affections. | connection with a perfect fit you oan find a very choice 
‘The moet beautifal place on earth to spend your summer | selection of the finest goods that can be bought in the 
vacation. | European markete at 


For particulars apply— | 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, HENRY A. TAYLOR’S 
Fashionable Tailoring Establishment 
-..-Thos. Hardy’s | 


Grimsby Tess 
A of the Great Book 
Park D’Aurbervilles 


Now in cheap edition, 519 pages, 752. Also— 




















Suaday. Aug. 19—Sermon at 2 30 p.m., Rev. Robert 


Molatyre, oo. - oem Col — For burning eloquence | MARCELLA. By Mra. Ward .............. 752. and $1 26 
and lofty fliighte he no equal.” Ssrmon at 11am | prigoONER OF ZENDA. By Hope a. 
7 : ‘ >, LL D. LE Di sicace sesssasers SS 
and 7 30 p.m., Rav. Chancellor sims, D I rong | THE SPLENDID SPUR. By Q ae ae 60 
SPECIAL LECTURE WEEK THE RAIDERS. By Crockers.. e\ kaeeletcneacen Oe 

A Course of Six Lectures by REV. DR. McINTYRE. THE HOUSE OF THE WOLF. By Weyman......... 25 


** The Model Home” Series | sii ‘ 
Monday, Am 20-2 30 pm, Lecture by Rev. Dr. en ieonsoees ere, and all the popular novels. All the 
olntyre, ** The el Home.” 7 30 p.m. ure by Rev. BAIN’S 
53 King Street East - - 


Dr. Sims, ‘* Leaders and Cranke.” 
Tuesday, Aug. 21—239 pm. Lecture b Rev. Dr. 
Iced 
lea _— 


Molntyre, ‘‘The Model Wife.” 7.30 p.m. Stereopticon en- 
tertainment by Mr. F. B. Whittemore. ‘‘The World's 
Fair,” lecture by Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D., F.R 8.0. 
Wednesday, Aug. 22—2 30 p.m. Leoture by Rav. Dr. 
Molotyre, ‘‘ The Model Husband.” 7 30 pm. Stereopticon 
entertainment by Mr. F. B Whittemore. ‘‘ London, the 
There is no more refreshing summer 
drink than iced tea Any good tea 
may be used, but like most other 
things, there are good and _ better. 
We have blends of the finest Ceylon, 
Assam and Oolong teas at 22c., 38c. 


Toronto 


Ware 2 weinige ie,” lecture by Rev. W. H. Withrow, D D., 


Thursday, Aug. 23—2 30 pm. Lecture by Rev. Dr. 
Mclatyre. ** The Model Young Woman.” 7 30 p.m. Sermon | 
by Rev. Mungo Fraser, D.D., Hamilton. | 

Friday, Aug. 24—2 30 p.m. Leoture by Rev. Dr. Mo- 
Intyre, ‘The Model Youog Man.” 700 p.m. Recitale by 
Edgar J. Ebbles, Esq, Toronto. Soloe by Mre. J. A 
MoGolpin, of Toronto. 

Saturday. Aug. 25—2 30 pm. Lecture bv Rev. Dr. | 
Molntyre, ‘* The Model Old Maid.” 7.80pm. Sermon by 
Dr. Eby, of Japan. 

Steamer Eurydice will make daily tripe to Park. Fare 
60 cente, which includes admission to the Park and Lecture 


for the day. a - ao : : 

: é 0c, r Ib. at are wi y of : 

N. PHELPS, W. 0. WILKINSON, al ~'P at are worthy ofa 
Ssoretary. trial. 


President. 
5 ica THE CHOICEST OF GOODS 
AT THE 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


‘MacWILLIE BROS. 


(Affiliated to MoGill Uatversity ) 
Ne, 83 fimpson Street, Montreal 
FOR THE 





Higher Education of Young Women | GROCERS 
Seen, Gar. ee SS A. T. DaumMonn. Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 

Principal, Miss Grace Faiausy, M.A., Edinburgh. | TORONTO 
The Institute will re-open with an efficient staff of twelve Careful housekeepers should secure a copy cf our illus- 


trated peice list. 
Tuesday, 11th September, 1894 ee 
Tae inetitute buildings are situated on the mountain side N PEARSON 


DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors Nerth of Adelaide 





Telephone 1978 
surroundings are not only beautiful 


For y of Prospectus and other information a to 
inch |, &t the Institute, or to vy 


A. F. RIDDE i 
22 sh deen 8t., Montreal. TORONTO 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 11 


Under New Management. 

Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine lawne 
for Tennis, Croquet, Bowling &c. Excellent Ouisine. Pare 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lighte, &o. 

Muelo during meals and in evening. 

M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 


"THE PARK SIDE INN AND FAMILY 
HOTEL, directly opposite Queen Victoria Park, 
NIAGARA FALLS, Canada side. F. DeLacy, Proprietor. 
Magnificent view of both Canadian and American Falle 
from the verandahs. Open summer and winter. Electric 
railway and street care connecting with the Grand Trunk 
within 100 yards of house. Rates, $2 t0 $3 per day. Tele- 
phone and Baths. 


MONREITH HOUSE ?3n3‘"* 
IS NOW OPEN 


For summer guests, ladies and gentlemen, or families. 
Under new management. Addrees— 
MRS. M. E. ALLEN 


Strawberry 


Island — 
... Lake Simcoe 
HOTEL AND COTTAGES 


Thies popular Summer Resort has a few first-olase cot- 
tages and rooms etill unocoupied. 


Having the benefit of last year’s experience the manager 
is prepared to offer greater attractions than ever to gueste 
and tourists, and can guarantee the comfort of all who 
may come to the Island. The fishing in the vicinity is ex- 
cellent, and the bathing is unsurpassed and quite safe for 
children. The camping grounds are the finest and most 
convenient to be found about Lake Simcoe. Camping par- 
ties can be supplied with outfit complete; fishing tackle 
and small boate to be procured right on the spot. 

Famillee desiring furnished cottages for the season can 
be accommodated. One feature of the resort is the fine frait 
and vegetables raised in our gardens on the Island and 
supplied to the hotel. 

Our own line of steamers ran daily from Orillia, connect- 
ing with trains from Toronto and other pointe. 

‘or terms and all information apply to 
PETER McINTYRE, General Agent, 
Rosein House Block, Toronto. 
JOHN KENNEDY, 
Grand Central Hotel, Orillia. 


Niagara Falls 


the Baak of the Niagara River from © 1eenstown to 
Chippewa has been made accessiole by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. 


The best equipped Electric Line on the Continent. 


DOUBLE TRACK. NO DUST. NO SMOKE. 
NO CINDERS. 


Connecting at Q 1eenston with Chippewa, Cibola, and Chio- 
ora; at Chippewa with Columbian for Buffalo, and at 
Niagara Falls, Ont., the station is but a minute’s walk 
from the Grand Trunk depot. 


See From the Observation Cars: 


Queenston Heights, Brock’s Monument, The Gorge, The 
Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapides, The C snadian Park, 
The American and Horseshoe Falis, The Dufferin 
Islands, The Rapids above the Falls and all the 
other beauties of that Panorama of Nature. 

Oars stop at all pointe of interest. 

Sanday echoole and societies furnished with every ac- 
commodation and special rates quoted on application by 
mail orin person to ROSS MACKENZIE, Manager, Niag- 
ara Falle, Oat., Toronto Oftize, northeast corner King and 


Val Turkish Baths 


201 KING STREET WEST 
Telephone 1286 


Theee baths are reopened after extensive alterations, 
and are now the finest on this continent. 


If you consider your health take one, it being the great- 
est health restorer and luxury known. 


THOMAS T. COOK, 
Proprietor. 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 

















Or to— 











being added but sugar and flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 
New Boots and Shoes 
For the Midsummer Trade 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
110 Yonge Street 


New Razor Toes in Tan 
Patent 





ongeola 
New Razor Toes in Cordovan 
White Canvas in Kick and Globe Toes 
All the above Boots and Shoes are new and selling at low 
prices. See the window when down In the city. Note the 
address, 110 YONGE STREET. 


‘- Pretty Shoes 


Elegant colored Canvas Oxfords 
for ladies’ wear are the newest and 
moet fashionable goods for the 
hot weather. We have them 
in American make, 
beautifully finished, 
at $2.50 per pair. 
See them in our 
windows. 






The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 
White Canvas Shoes 


AT HALF PRICE 


In order to reduce our large and varied 
stock we have decided to sell for the next 
thirty days all our Ladies’ White 
Canvas Shoes at Half Price. 


A GENUINE SALE 


Nothing cooler, lighter or more 
comfortable for summer wer. 


H.@&c. 
BLACHFORD 


83 te 89 
Ming St. East, 
Torente 















Jersey Cream 


SWEET AND THICK 
EXCELLENT FOR WHIPPING 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: YONGE ST. 
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How Necessary 


the advice is when buying a 
piano 
' Perfect safety rests with 
those who buy a piano bea 
ng the name “ HEINTZMAN 
wv LU 


Uprights 
Baby Grands 
Transposing 


<—— Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


' - 7 King St. West 
Toronto - Extabliched 1x30 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. MAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente 


Social and Personal. 


The following arrivals at Grimsby Park may 
be noted for the past week: Mr. and Mrs. J. 
W. Bengough of Toronto, Mr. Daniel W. B. 
Spry of Barrie, Miss Maud M. Young of West- 
ville, N. J., Mr. John Pearsoa of Toronto, Rev. 
J. W. Rae of Acton, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Mills 
of Princeton, Mr. E. McMahon of Niagara Falls 
South, Miss Annie Martin, Miss Georgie Wood- 
land of Toronto, Mrs. E. J. Rowse of Oshawa, 
Miss A. E. Storm, Mrs. Pringle of Toronto, 
Miss L. J. Worthington of Westville, N. J., 
Miss M, E, Luke of Oshawa, Mr. L. Gibson of 
Galt, Miss Nora Kerr of Woodstock, Mrs. D. 
Jones of Philadelphia, Mrs. Jas. Luke of 
Oshawa, Miss Minnie Wingrove of St. Catha- 
rines, Mr. D. C, Wallace of Brantford, Mr. T. 
H,. Taylor of Oakville, Mrs. A. J. Blackwell of 
Toronto, Mr. A. E, Russ of Niagara Falls 
South, Miss Minnie Bowron of Toronto, Mrs, 
R, French of Burford, Miss Flossie Kerr, Mias 
Blackwell of Woodstock, Mr. Thomas H. Fur- 
long of Simcoe, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas H. 
Payne of Strathroy, Mr. S. C. Gibson 
of Galt Miss E. P. Robinson, Miss 
Maggie Young of Georgetown, Texas, 
Miss Ada Hagar of Hagarsville, Mr. W. R. 
Jones of Philadelphia, Mrs. (Dr.) Hantsberger 
of Delhi, Rev. E. B. Stevenson and family of 
Lowville, Mrs. McNeil and daughters, Miss 
Hardy, Miss Carrie Wonder of St. Catharines, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Warren of Georgetown, 
Mr. T. L. Moore of Hamilton, Mr. E. J. Bell of 
Glanford, Miss Annie Hanham of Wellandport, 
Misses May and Alma Freeman, Miss Clara 
Bessey, Mr. Claude Freeman of Burlington, 
Mr. C. W. Howard, Mr. F. D. Hagar of Hagars- 
ville, Misses Deliaand A. Moran of Montreal, 
Mr. R. B. McGregor of Brantford, Mr. J. Mar- 
quis, Miss Marquis of St. Catharines, Mr. D. E. 
Millar, Miss Nellie Taylor of Toronto, Mrs, 
and Miss Killner of St. Catharines, the Misses 
Booker, Bridgman, L Lloyd, Ida Lioyd and 
Morin, Mr. and Mrs. Edgar H. Watkins of 
Hamilton, Miss Leta Potter of St. Catharines, 
Mr. E. Patterson of Georgetown, Texas, Mr. 
D. Richardson, Miss N. Richardson of Peter- 
boro’, Miss Willmot of Toronto, Miss Annie 
Koberts, Miss Kate Robbins, Mr. Sidney Eng- 
lish of Burlington. 


On Tuesday evening of last week the fine 
residence of one of Trenton’s popular physi- 
‘ians, Dr. J. T. McKenzie, presented a 
most charming appearance. The beautiful 
gardens were illuminated by electricity and 
sweet strains of music pealed forth, and 
one could not help fancying oneself in fairy- 
land, Between sixty and seventy guests were 
present from Chicago, Rochester, Oswego, 
Listowel, Picton, Belleville, Campbelliford, 
Brighton and Trenton. Among the guests 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Gordon, Mr. and Mrs, 
Molson, Mr. and Mrs. Grass, Mr. and Mrs, 
Wheeler, Mr. and Mrs. Ostrom, Mr, and Mrs. 
Warren, Mr. and Mrs. Abbott, Mr. and Mrs, 
Hope, Mr. and Mrs. Macklan; Mr. and Mra. 
Hepburn of Picton; Dr. and Mrs. Dulmage of 
Deseronto ; Dr. and Mrs, Moher, Miss Hawley 
and Miss Myres of Belleville; the Misses 
Evans, Miss Little, Miss Hope, Miss Codd, 
Miss Bywater, Miss Garrison, Miss Jeffs, Miss 
Whittier and Miss O'Connor of Oswego; Mrs. 
R. E, Bullock and Miss Bennett of Rochester ; 
the Misses Garrett of Chicago; Miss Weller of 
Brighton ; Miss Field of Cobourg; Dr. Wade of 
Brighton; Dr. Harvey, Dr. Smith, Dr. Third, 
Mr. J. H. Diekey, Mr. D. J, Walker, Mr. W. 
K, Phillips, Mr. A. E. Bywater, Mr. Little, 
Mr. Garrett, Mr. H. C. Whittier, Mr. J. T. 
Grantebury, Mr. Bentley, Mr. Cooley, Mr. 
Bull, Mr. Napier, Mr. J. Arnott, Mr. A, 
Arnott, Mr, Foules of Campbellford ; Mr, F. M. 
Field of Cobourg; Mr. C. Proctor of Brighton; 
Mr. Wannamaker of Brighton; Major Harri- 
gan, Mr. G. Wilmot, Mr. Fraser, Mr. Toby of 
Picton, and Mr. Selwood of Listowel. This 
was one ot the prettiest parties that have been 
given in Trenton, and it was not until the wee 
sma’ hours that the guests took leave of 
their genial host and hostess. 


A very sad cloud was cast over Port Sand 
eld when it was reported that Mr. Charlies 
Chaffe had received a telegram on Thursday, 
August 9, announcing the serious illness of his 


father in New Orleans. He and Mrs, Chaffe | 


and their niece, Miss Edna Cockerham, ar 
ranged to embark on the Medora the following 


| refuse to shed any light on the scene; let | 


| 


_ TORONTO SATURDAY 
H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


E have special lines in Trunks and Travelling Bags that we have made expressly 
for ourselves and that compare favorably both as regards quality and price with 


the ordinary lines offered to the public. 


Call and inspect our stock. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. king 58 West 


Closes at 1 p.m. on Saturdays. 


The Principle 


We work upon is not how cheap, 
but how well can we do all work 
entrusted to us, and whether it be 
a pair of pants on an elaborate ball 
dress we give satisfaction just the 
same. 


British American Dyeing Co. 
GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES— 90 King 8». East, 458 Queen St. Weat, 
4264 Yonge S°. Telephone 1990. 





morning for Toronto en route to their distant 
home. Nearly all the guests in Sandfield 
assembled at the wharf to bid them farewell. 
As the boat was about to leave, another tele- 
gram arrived. All knew at once what it con- 
tained, for the warm-hearted Southerner was 
completely overcome with grief. Only a few 
were intimately acquainted with Mr. Chaffe 
and knew of his devotion to his father. They, 
indeed, had the tenderest sympathy for him in 


that moment, and many a tear was shed as the | 


Medora glided out of view. Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Chaffe were among the earliest ar- 
rivals at Sandfield and had intended remaining 
until October. They carry home with them 
only the sweetest memories of Muskoka, Miss 
Cockerham, a charming and accomplished girl, 
was one of the greatest favorites in Sandfield. 


Perhaps never in Toronto has a prettier gar- 
den scene delighted the lover of outdoor func- 
tions than was witnessed on Monday even- 
ing, when the Toronto Bicycle Club and 
their lady members and friends gathered 
on the velvet turf of the Athletic tennis lawns 
to see the graceful trick rider, Sid Black, show 
how many marvelous things can be done 
with a safety wheel. The lithe young cyclist 
wore a suit of wine-colored tights, with a per- 
fect-fitting plush jacket and black cycling 
shoes. He is a handsome, bright-looking fel- 
low, and his daring and beautiful feats were a 
wonder to our best riders ; in fact, the better 
the rider the more he appreciates such an 
exhibition, It is only the man who can barely 
make his way, or is evidently a member of the 
Wabblers’ Club, who says, ‘* Tricks on wheels 
are not interesting.” The lady cyclists were 
one and all delighted with the trick riding, 
which was done on the asphalt tennis court, 
under the full glare of many electric lights. 
After the riding was over, the Grenadiers’ 
Band played a few waltzes and polkas, 
and the light-footed men and maids 
danced on the green, making a charming 
picture for the loungers on the _ terrace 
and the ladies’ balcony. The white frocks 
and /ulle chapeauxc crowned with flowers or 
white plumes and the pretty faces of the 
ladies were well accompanied by the cool- 
looking cavaliers in white flannel or the neat 
knee breeches and jackets of the entertaining 
club. The advent of the Eilsmere Bicycle Club, 
with a bevy of perfectly lovely girls, was an 
event which created much amusement. The 
distinctive idiosyncrasy of thisclub isthe wear- 
ing of gray top-hats. It has always been held 
that the height of absurdity isa top-hat on a 
bicycle, but the Ellsmere Club has proved 
superior even to tradition and only grows more 
dignified under raillery and top-hats. Among 
the numbers who arrived in full rezalia on 


Monday evening were: Messrs. George and | 


Arthur Vankoughnet, Messrs. Carleton and 
Harry Davies, Mr. J.D. A. Tripp. After the 


al fresco dance the prizes were distributed in | 
the gymnasium by the president of the | 


Athletic Clab, Hon. J. Beverley Rob nson and 
Professor Goldwin Smith, Mr. Ed. Ryckman 
and Mr. Webster, president and vice-president 


of the Toronto Bicycle Club, assisting. Rounds | 
of hearty applause greeted the prizes winners, | 


President Robinson and Professor Goldwin 


Smith were happily pointed and facetious and | 
spoke in flattering terms, especially praising | 


Hyslop, Harbottle and Crowe. The Torontos 


were proud of their season's young ones, Moore | 


and Lyon, and of course much elated over 
winning the team trophy. After the presenta- 
tions the young people had a dance in the 
gymnasium, which, by the way, was rather 
dimly lighted. It has been a source of vexa- 
tion on both occasions when the begutiful 
Athletic has been en grand fete to have 
the south electric globe in the gymnasium 


us hope it will be brighter another time, 


| Supper was daintily served in the dining room 


and one of the most charming summer func- 


ae 


ply LHS A Ts | 


FOR THE 


(ONGEN” HANDKERCHIEE 


John Taylor& Company. 
PERFUMERS & DISTUAERS 
TORONTO. 


tions possible brought to 2 unwilling close at 


twelve o’clock. x 


The members of the Fifteen Club and friends 
i spent a most enjoyable holiday at Grimsby 
Park on Monday last. On board the steamer 
Greyhound on the return trip an open air con- 
cert was given, consisting of college songs and 
glees, instrumental solos and a stump speech 
by a rising orator of the club, which was 
heartily enjoyed by all on board. 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


Miss Coghlan is the guest of her aunt, Mrs, 
Lewis of Rowanwood. 
| Miss Armitage of Fergus is stopping with 

Miss Annie Anderson. 

The engagement of Miss Howe and Mr. Byron 
Hostetter is announced. 

The Misses Tnomson have been stopping 
with Miss Chittenden at Riverside. They re- 

| turned to Toronto on Tuesday, 

Mrs. R. G. Dickson is visiting Mrs. Gordon 
at the Island, Toronto. 

Mr. Norman Macrae and Mr. Robert Smellie 
were among the Torontonians who enjoyed a 
day’s fishing here last Saturday. 

Miss Fabian of Toronto is the guest of Mrs, 

| Henry Garrett. 

Among anumber of others who spent To- 
| ronto’s Civic Holiday here were : Mr. Urquhart 
and Mr. Alec Colquhon, Mr. Arthur Paffard, 
Mr. Ernest Ball, Mr. E. Lawder, Mr. Frank 
Hussell, Mr. RK. Galbraith, Mr, G, Fisher and 
Mr. Clarke. 

It was a well pleased audience which filled 
the ball-room of the Queen's Royal last Thurs- 
day, when a most delightful concert was given 
for the benefit of the Industrial Rooms, To- 
ronto. Those taking part were: Madam Marie 
Gramm, whose appearance was the signal for 
a flattering burst of applause, and whose beau- 
tifal voice, as usual, charmed her audience; 
Miss Mitchell of Baltimore, Miss Brown and 
Mr. Emil Gramm, whose violin solos will be 
remembered as one of the greatest musical 
treats of the season. A collection was taken 
up during the evening by Miss Halliday and 
Miss Ina Winnett, who presented dainty little 
pink-lined gypsy baskets, and whose charming 
faces and bright smiles tempted more than one 
generous donor to double the amount of his 
contribution. 

Contrary to nearly everyone’s expectations, 
the hop at the Quesn’s and that at Chautauqua 
were both remarkably well attended last 
Saturday. It was the general idea that in such 
a comparatively small place two balls held the 
same evening must result in the failure of one 
or the other, or the division of guests be so 
| felt that neither would be a success, As a 
matter of fact the result was a capital attend- 
ance at each, and two ball-rooms just comfort- 
| ably filled, and only space enough for a fairly 
| good guide to take his partner triumphantly 
through the waltz and the two-step without a 
| collision, At both places numbers wisely filled 
| only the first half of their programmes, and 

later in the evening disappeared from one gay 
scene to re-appear at the other. 

Miss Heward, who has bsen for some weeks 
| at Chautauqua, returned to Toronto on Mon- 
| day. 

Miss Evelyn Dore has been stopping with 





NIGHT. 


The [lason & Risch Piano 
ae AS an Investment! 


NE of the surest proofs of the relative popular esti- 
mation of various makes of pianos is the price 
commanded by them when sold second hand and in 


the auction room. 


Judged by this standard the Mason & Risch Piano 
occupies an enviable position. 
Only a few days ago an instrument of ours, which 


had been 13 years 1n use, was sold at auction at a figure 


very little less than its original price. 


The moral is obvious. 
mingle prudence with taste 


When buying a piano 
and buy a Mason & Risch. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd. 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


Mrs. Livingston Lansing. She returned to 
Buffalo on Wednesday. 

The Amateur Minstrels who so successfully 
entertained a very large and fashionable as- 
somblage at the Queen’s on Monday evening 
were an unusually jolly lot of fellows. Even 
their most intimate friends failed to recognize 
beneath the shiny black complexions, woolly 
wigs and grotesque costumes the following: 
Mr. G. H. Thompson, Mr. B.C. Ross, Mr. A. 
Dalrymple, Mr. H. McCausland, Mr, F. D. 
Smith, Mr. F, Thompson, Mr. J. E. Brown 
and Mr, A. Arnold. In the center of the 
stage, and dividing the semi-circle of dusky- 
faced wits, Mr. J. W. Sherat occupied a crim- 
son arm-chair and metaphorically ‘‘kept the 
ball rolling.” GALATEA. 


x en ud 
AFIAMAE HEFT 

Jast telephone 788 for a box of our choice candies and 
you will be sure to order your supply from the Spa in 
future. Our candy ie manufactured by the taker of first 
priz3 at the Chicago Columbian Exposition for fine work in 
this line. 


LIFE QUESTION 


In every serious case of sickness is, 
what to give the patient? The stomach 
may refuse all else, but it relishes the 
soothing, tonic effects of 


RADAMS MICROBE KILLER 


Distress vanishes andstrength returns 
as if by magic, because this remedy re- 
stores the appetite and makes perfect 
the digestion. It has saved the life of 
thousands children and adults. It 
never can do*harm. Buy it direct from 
your nearest druggist. 

In 40 Oz. Bottles, Formula on 


Label. Price $1. 
BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES 


Head Office at 120 King St. W., Toronto. 
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Clean | sten "We take on 
Your ieten sue” 
Carpets | pi."carmne. 
J.& J. L.O’Malley 

Tel. 1057 160 Queen St. West 


Dea'ers in Farniture and Carpets 
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**CHINA HAL Lee 


Orystal 


and Gold 


a Green 
Du F cee and Gold 
JUNOR & IRVING forse 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


OORRELL—Anug. 14, Mee. Samuel Correll—a daughter. 
WIL8ON—Aug. 11, Mre Herold Wileon—a daughter. 
HAGARTY—Aug. 9, Mee. E. W. Hagarty—a son. 
LYMAN—Aug. 11, Mre EB. W. Lyman—a eon. 


Marriages. 


FLYNN—BANES—Aug. 14, Joho Fiyon to Arabel Banos. 


MacDONNELL—LOCK@ART—Aug. 14, Capt. Richard p, 
MacDonnell to Gertrude Amelia Lockhart. 

RUTLEvGE—HOOKING—Aug. 6, Albert E. Rutledge t 
Eliz. Hocking. 

PORTER—AIABNDORF—Aug 14. J. S. Porter to Nelli 
Hahaodorf 


Deaths. 


BALDWIN—Aug. 13, Norman MoLeod Baldwia, aged 23 
RUSE—Aug. 13, Cosrles Rage, aged 69 
McGUIRE—Tileonburg, Avg. 13, Bertha MoGulre, aged 7 
LELEAN—Oalifornia, Aug 4, Lillian Lee Lelean, aged 25, 
HALL—Aug. 5, George Hall, aged 65 

TINNING—Regina, Aug 3. Grace Rae Tinning. 
FORESTER—Aug. 8, John Forester, jr., 29 
KINNEAR—Aug. 8 William Kinvear, 75. 
SUTHERLAND—Auzg. 9, Donald W. Sotherland, aged <3 
PARSONS—Doreet, E 1g., Wm. Parsons, aged 79. 
PEELAR—Aug. 11, Nellie Peelar, aged 18 
TAHIRKELL—Ang. 14, E iza B. Thirkell, aged 86 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Following dissolation of partnership, remains in Dr. Hi 
kins’ late office, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets, 


Tel. 2138 


PASSENGER TBAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssa*reurise ages? 
and Teurist Agency 
TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 

Throughout America, Bri a 

Pear C ent, by any r 

conducted or independent tours ae passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Tran 

Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Briti 

Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direc 

Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southe: 

Lines, together with every system of transportation {np an’ 

part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION (€O.'S LINE 
AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Olo 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by spec 
fast twin screw Channel steamers 
Berlin, Aug. 22, 11 a.m. Paris, Sept 5. 11 a.m. 
New York, Aug. 2). lla.m. Berlin, Sept. 12, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Weseterniand, Wednesday, Aug. 22, 9 30. a.m. 
Noordland, Wednesday, August 29. 3 p.m. 
Intern’l Nav. Co. 6 Bewling Green. New Yo 
BaRLOW CUMBERLAND 
| Agent, 72 Vonge Street, Toronto 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO'Y 
SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINEN 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) 
men. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Route to Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyrel 


Early reservation ie absolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agenc 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONT® 


ANADIAN 
PACIFIC Ky. 


Read "== 


Historic 
Quebec 


Which can be obtained 
eee i R EE ecc0e 
AT 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


MAUL eR a aN YE 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


TO_PIANO PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


ANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messrs. A. & 8. NoRDHEIMER Offer ab 
much reduced prices for this month @ 
large number of euperior Upright and 
Cabine’ Grand Pianos O¥ THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURE, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which ere as good as new. Also a num- 
ber of emlendid second-hand Pianos by 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines, Gabler, 
etc, AL: AT GREAT REDUCTIONS 
FROM 1.£GULAR PRICES, 

ANSPECTION INVITED, 


A. & S, NORDHEIMER 


« WAREROOMS: 
2% Kine Street East. 





